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The 5:23 from ll^ew York was late. Zelda lit another cigarette 
and stretched hdr neck out the Buick wmdow so she could see 
tite tracks. The train would come as quickly if she sat comforta' 
Uy hack a/fimst the seat, and Tony would And the car without 
her assistance, since it was parked in the same spot every evening. 
But she could never relax when she was waiting. 

She could never relax, period, she thought, and recognized with 
amusement a certaiif pride in the idea. No successful suburban 
matron knew how to relax— or wanted to know, which amounted 
to the same thing. 

Zelda glanced bncAy at her watch and then at the empty tracks 
again. Whit if something had happened.’ What if Tony never 
arrived? 

She was deliberately frightening herself, the way she used to do 
when she was a child, left to sleep alone at night, trymg to imag- 
ine that her clothes hanging on the chair forijned the shape of a 
man who waited in the dark* to kidnap her. 

^StiU, what if she had to go on without Tony? Women man- 
aged such things, of course, some df them on purpose. Half the 
women she knew had bten divorced. She had even tlx>fight se- 
riously once of divorcing Tony. But now she neve^^vopld. It 
was impossible to imagine a life without Tony or, worse still, 
with somebody else. It had taken her years \o tcquire a taste for 

[ 1 ] 



^ meat, for example, and aow she didn’t like it any other way, 
' yet another man might want*his watt .doae> Even the thought 
of a whole oew series of adjustxnents' Made her dred. ^ 

She had just lit a third dgaretl^ whep the tfaui came rofuring 
arcHind the bend as impoi^tly as if k were headed across foe 
continent instead of for northern Westchester. Before it heaved 
to a stof), men leaped from its st^. Were they trying to prove 
their agility, Zelda thought) of only rushing to get seats on foe 
bus? 

After ^esf^ Tony was, as usual, one of foe first to get off. He 
walked highly, refreshed freon his nightly nap in foe tram, wav- 
ing at2elda and grinning. He had had a good da^, then When 
he hadn’t, foe lines in his face made him look haggaid instead 
of interesting, and it was a little easier to believe that he had a 
twenty-yeat'old son, and a daughter seventeen. She thought of 
her fafoer, paunchy, gray and stooped behind his hardware 
counter at Tony’s age — an oldish man, if not an old one. 

“Hello, Babe,’’ he said. “Ueen waiting long? * The train was 
late.” 

He bent' down and kissed her through wm’dow before she 
moved to let him into the driver's seat.' 

“I didn’t mind,” she lied. “I was thinking.” 

/“What about?” 

y'Oh, all kinds of things. That I’m glad I married you, for one.” 
vAh. A sensible woman, 1 always did say.”. He m.ineiivered 
oat of the snarl of station traffic and headed the car toward home, 
"^id you have foe oil changed today?” 

/she laughed, and iit a cigarette for him and one for herself. 
''You’re so romantic, darling,” she said contentedly. “Yes, 1 had 
the oil changed.” 

“Looks as if It’s going to lie^a good weekend fo^ a change. 
Maybe 1 can get m a round 4f golf m the morning.” 
“Toiflbrrow? Jim’s first day home?” 

“You (%’c imagine Jim’s going to be hanging around watting 
for mefo entertaifl him, do you? As soon as he thioks it's polite, 
he’ll be off CO see^thac girl of his.” 
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“Y<s, I know. He only boards with us, really, doesn’t he? I 
always look forward to the summer and think we’re going to 
see such a lot of him. 1 stippoie it wouldn’t be natural if we did.” 

“Ill see plenty of faim^jOiMX. he starts working at the office!” 

Zelda mashed out her qgarette. ”1 wish he’d work somewhere 
else, even if it’s just for the summer.” 

”Oh? Is this someihing new?” 

"No, I’ve been thinking about it ever since he first Said he 
wanted a jobnvith you. I don’t believe it’s a good thing.” She 
could feel herself growing tense in preparation for Tony’s o(:yx>- 
sition. "He doesn’t care about advertising, not one littlh bit.” 

“You’re wrong,” Tony said, his voice edged with anger. “He 
and 1 had a long talk when I was up for die reunion. He’ll get 
a little training this summer, and take the right course^ in.college 
next year, and then go in with me permanently. That's what he’s 
looking forward to.” 

After the .limy is through with him, she thought. Three years 
from now — at least. He can change his mind a dozen times be- 
fore then. Still, she felt had to pursue the subject, now that 
she had finally' com^ out with it. 

"He wants it because it's safe,” she said. “He feels it will give 
him scciiniy, and he’ll be able to marry Libby and never worry 
about the future.'’ 

"Well, what’s wrong with that?” 

She glanced at jimi impatiently. His heavy, well-shaped brows 
were' drawn together, his large mouth compressed against this 
thing she was tcllmg him. 

“Nothing, if he cared about the work too, or was fitted for 
It,” she persisted. "You could hawe gone into your father’s jewelry 
business, couldn’t you? Abdlieen rich twenty years ago, before 
canes took ‘everything. Hut yuu,thought k was more important 
to do something you really wantej) to do.” 

“Sure — and maybe 1 was a fool, too. Instead of bating my 
brains out. . . . Anyhow, I’m not forcing Jim into this^you know, 
the way my father tried to force me. It’s his*own choitfe.” He 
looked at her briefly, coldly. “What do you*w5nt mc^to do — tell 

[3] 



him he can’t work for because I don't think he’d like it? 
That he has to find sc«nething be'.s crazy about or be out of a 
job? Leave^theboy alone^ Zeltib. .He's old enough to know what 
he wants.” 

Zelda said noting more. It was useless. Tony, like his father 
before him, wao^ his son ih business with him, wanted him to 
like the work and be good at it. He would never insist on it-~ 
not in this day when every informed parent was an amateur 
psycbiatri8tf-4)Ut he was ddighted that Jim had divided on it for 
himsdi He would be all the more disappointed when it didn’t 
work out. 

Parents were always disappointed, she thuughj, one way or 
another. Now that people had learned it was best for children 
to have more freedom to manage their own Uyes, the children 
didn’t want it any luore. Parents hke Tony and herself, who had 
grown op in the twenties, were equipped to understand the 
rebellions of their children. Only their children didn't rebel. 
Somehow^ it seemed, the generations always managed to miss 
each other. 

“It will be all righC Tony said. “You .worry too much." 

She smiled, and leaned comfortably against his shoulder. “I 
don’t. Sometimes I don’t worry for whole minutes at a time.” 

They turned in between the stone pillars that marked the en* 
trance to Underwood Park. It was a little older, little less 
spacious than the Haddon Hills section, but the residents always 
said that it was friendlier. However, most of those who gradu- 
ated out of the $25-$35,000 a-ycar class moved to Haddon Hills. 

Zelda had no wish to move, even in the unUkely event that 
they ever would be able to afford it. They had lived in their 
house ten years, and it had been clbven years old when they 
bought it, but it had been budt for permanence aq[d comfoR. 
The walls were thick, the roof was good^ the plumbing was cop- 
per, and ^ere were no odd little rooms nor meandering hallways. 
One mai^with another once a week for the heavy cleaning, had 
always ‘managed fb take care of it. A solid red brick Jiouse, with 
no picture windows* or concealed radiators, but sh4ded by old 
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ttees and softened by planting that seeined to have been there 
always. 

"When we*re too. feehkr to, elimb ,tbe stairs," Zelda had said to 
Tony once, "we’U have to noove to one of ihore ranch house 
affairs." . 

**1 should say not,” be bad answered. "I had enough of that 
all-on-one>floor business in Nw York apartments for thirty 
yean. I still get a kidc out of going upstairs to bed. When we’re 
feeble^ we’U b&’ild in an elevator.” 

She went inside, now, whUe Tony put the car away, and called 
in to the kitchen to ask Rena, the maid, whether there were 
any messages.^ Rena came out into the haU. She was a lightr 
skuuied colored woman of about thirty*five who had been with 
them not quite eleven months, longer than any maul io. recent 
years. Zelda always said her only virtue was that she stayed. She 
was not very bright or very clean or a very good cook. But they 
were all used ic her and liked her. More important, she seemed 
to like them. 

“Miss Taylor called,” she said. 

“Who^” Rena never got a name straight. 

“Your sister. Miss Taylor.” 

“Oh, Mrs. Taynor. What did she say?” 

“She's coming Sunday, but you don't have to meet her. She 
ain’t taking the train. Somebody's driving her, and she don't 
know what time she’ll get here, but you should expect her.” 

Somebody was driving her. Oh, Lord, Zelda thought. Not 
another man, not already, with her second marriage barely cold 
in Its grave. 

“All right," Zelda said. "Anything else?” • 

"No, Ma’am.” " ' 

^‘Is Ann home yet?” She had tincd, with three successive maids, 
to make it ^‘Miss Ann,” wd Anally given it up. Ann didn’t care, 
anyhow. She thought “Miss Ann” sounded like sornybroy out 
of "Gone with the Wind.” 

“She’s sleeping,” Rena said, “^e only wantV to be wdten up 
for dinner or if Bill call^." 
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What is she 8leq)mg tot? .2^^, ^^qodered,' as she went up* 
stairs. I never slept in the noddle t^ ^ da^ when I was seven* 
teen, and iM had I'd have left a difierent message. Don't wake 
me unless a msay caUs—any man. liDagine» at seventeen, being 
limited to 3<ttt diat ha]£*bakcd Uttle be^yt.only seventeen him* 
self. , . . ' 

As she sat down at the dre8sing*tdde and creamed her face, 
she could .bau the rattle of ice horn the kitchen. Tony had a 
theory that .cocktails 'lought to stand in the refXgcrator for a 
while, m mellow— a theory that, as far as Zelda knew, had been 
boria him and would die with him. Yet his drink? always 
turn^ ,aut very well. 

She wiped off her make-up and looked at herself. It was- al- 
ways a sho^. Her face /c/r the same as twenty ]^ears ago. 1 don't 
really lin^ so much, she thought. You can always be- 

lievc dtey ^ye you character. But the little sagging spots, the 
little dafc^ess. . . . 

StiU^ die was an attractive woman, and she could have passed 
for less than forty. Her figure had scaacely chtinged, yet she did 
not have to watch her weight. She was top thin, if anything — 
always had been. I burn myself up, slie thought, but it's a fash- 
ionable disability. 

The phone rang, and instantly Ann’s door opened. There was 
no further sound until Rena yelled up, “Ann! Its him''* Then 
the door creaked open wider, and Ann’s loafers slapped down 
the stairs. My dainty httle daughter, Zelda thought. 

“She’s iymg flat on her back on the floor,’’ Tony said, when 
he came up, “with the phone on her chest. Maybe she can't 
think of sweet nothings sitting 'Up in a chair.’’ 

“Sweet nothings^ Don’t be silly. She’s telling him what Miss 
Ferdinand said to her in history* and how she did on jthe French 
exam, and how much math homework she has." 

Tony mok off his shirt and scratched his stomach absently. 
Without w clothes, he looked a little thick around the middle, 
and the hair on Ifis chest was graying. She felt pi(y because he 
was agin^too, bu^ only for a moment, ^ou did not have to feel 
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sorry these days for meo who Were getting older. Look at Pinza. 

“You .^ouiod madj** Tony siad, f^at do you care wdut they 
talk tdibiil!?” 

“Who?** 

He grinned. ‘JlXbat'a my' Cant keq> hei^|^nd on any 
one thing tor more than i^' minutes. Ann aoi^^l,” he said. 
“You were objecting because she was probably tt^g him how 
much math homework she has.” . 

Zekla dottethher cheeks with cream rouge. “It’s such a waste, 
that’s all. Seventeen,” she said. “And what is she ddiig with it? 
Flopping around in, sloppy old loafers and those awful Iriue jeans 
that make her stick out in back, talking on the phone every 
night to the s^c silly little boy about school. Schooli"^ 

“He’s almost six feet tall,” Tony said. 

2^1da Ignored this. “When I was seventeen,” ^e'*saiid, “1 had 
half a dozen beaux, and I wouldn’t have looked at one UiMef 
iwenti. And 1 didn’t talk to them about history.” 

“I didn’t talk about history either,” Tony saii^ retreating into 
* the bathruim. “As 1 reipember it, 1 never wasted mudt tune 
talking ai all— hot with a girl . . .” 

That was how you were likely to think of that period— as a 
lime when all you did was neck (funny how that term had 
persisted; what was its origin^ she wondered — ^it always made 
her think of two giraffes with their necks intertwined) and drink 
terrible liquor out of flasks or coffee cups. 

But there was plenty of talk then, loo — mostly about sex. You 
felt very daring when you discussed sex with men. You had al- 
ways been taught nut to discuss, it with anybody, not even girls, 
nobody except your mothci% vvho was certainly the last person to 
w,hom you’d mention it. But yoi^ talked about other things too — 
love, whiclf you pretended you didn't believe in, and even poetry. 
It was all right to like piKtry, as long as it was on the cyniml side 
{cynical, she thought; you hardly ever hear that worc^ny more) 
like Ernest Duwson or )ohn Weaver. 

And sometimes, in groups, you discussed ^lilies. You decided 
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that alaxnt everjrthing idxHib dhe gpvertitn«at was wrong' and 
ought to be dhan^, but you bevec wdanyrdiiiig about it. Except 
for one oc Qvo who }oitiea the ^ik;bdi|dtMB^'tjind voted for Ndc' 
nun Thon^ when tbqr faecttsM old .oioujgb. But d)Oi^ were 
never,really in IZdda'e crowd. 

Sex had been the ^Ixg thing, though. They had acted .as if 
th^'d discovered H. Yet girls had done everything to make 
themselves 9$ unwomanly , and unseductive as possible, by any 
standards diat had ever existed before or stnce^^and the men 
found them appealing just the same. We had It, Zelda though^ 
but 1 don’t know why. 

She viras the type for her time, small, skinny, flat-bosomcd, and 
when she eut her dark hair in a boyish bob, she looked piquant, 
tbio4aoed and tag-eyed. She was popular, without yielding more 
than occasionid kisses. Her technique was simple and seif-taught. 
She pretended to be* so shaken by the nearness of whatever man 
was imi»ttuning her that she could not trust herself. 

“Please," she would say, in a breathless whisper. “Please rake 
me home now, while I can still keep my head . . .” 

She felt nothing beyond a small interest when -she was kissed, 
but it would have been as shameful to adinit that she was not 
physically stirred as to a«lmit that she was stirred emotionally. 

Everything was simple and pleasant until she met Morgan 
Riley. Zelda lived with her parents and two younger brothers in 
a pleasantly commonplace house on a once-fa^ionablc street in 
Framington, a city 6f 50,000 in northern New York. Her father 
owned a large hardware store and made about $8,000 a year, very 
little of which he gave to the government. A family of s>x could 
live comfortably op that in Fraqiington in the middle twenties. 
They had no servants and no car, but neither did anyone else 
on their street. They were middle middle-class, and -kept qujte 
stnedy and contentedly with'm their own caste. Except M.'ucia, 
the oldest, two years older than Zelda, Who had made the whole 
family nhserable until her parents consented to let her go to 
New York City Co study Art. 

Zelda met Moigan Riley when she was eighteen. She was at 
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The Shadk* a roadtioufe twenty miles outside of town, vrith Hal 
Wilson aod two otbea'cnotde^, and he was alone.' She was danc- 
ing with Hd when Afi nodoed'him. Jial dan^ wida hi^ cheek 
against hen^ and hlf'.'<idft ^ nnconifortabty hot. He'k^ telling 
her how sweet die ^as and aueing her wfaen^m was coming 
outside in die car with him, and die deeded she didn't like him 
very much and might not go out «rith him She had 

enough admirers without him. Only of course y^ never had 
enough. 

“There^s a man all by himself,” she said, to distrad^S^. “Why 
would anybody come to The Shack all by himself?” 

“That’s Morran Riley,” Hal said. “He's been living ^j^^rance 
or somewhere^ My father works for his father.” 

He sounded romantic, a man who had lived in FranCi^'He 
looked romantic too, so dark and brooding. "I’d lik<|-,th 'nfieet 
him,” Zelda said. 

Hal was sulky about it. He didn’t want to introduce her' to 
anybody;. he wanted to go outside in the car with her. Besides, 
be didn't really know ^^o^gan Riley. He had only met him 
once, when he had gone to the office to see his father. 

“Please,” Zelda said, and pouted. “Pretty please with sugar 
on it.” 

Morgan Rdcy did not seem delighted to meet her. He looked 
at Hal without recognition, nodded to Zelda and asked, as though 
he hoped they wouldn’t, whether they would sit down. 

“Mr. Riley, I’ve been watching you, and I’m just overcome 
with curiosity,” 2^1da said. “Why on earth are you here all 
alone on a Saturday night, a man as — well — ?” She stopped and 
blinked her eyelashes at him. “J hope you don’t think I’ve got 
an awful nerve.” 

^e seemed to be making an ^ffort to focus on her. “Not at 
all,” be mdrmured. 

“Then will you tell m*e She leaned across the table toward 
him, hoping he could smell her perfume, “Vierge 

M?hen he tried to hft his glass of water, i» sloshed all over 
the table. Everyone she knew got hilarious i^itlf liquor, or maud- 
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lin, or pasted out. She bodi'n^r. •«(»' anybody just sit 
drunk and dp nothing'. 

"Not at dSt myitetioi^” be exqaMte,enun> 

ciation. 1 Hke to be 

Hal took heir arm. "Conk , on,” he snidt "Cant you take a 
him?” 

. "You go a|ott^" 2Selda ujd, stniUng at'him brightly. "Ill meet 
you back.at t|be h^Ie latei*.” > 

>U:sQim Os.he waagooe and she was alone with Morgan Riley 
she jhlghti^^ ^ much older than the men die knew, 
tweniy-4ye, perhaps, and unlike anyone she was used ta 

He shook his head at her solemnly. "Not nice. Not at all nice.” 

"1 dpnt earcji” she said. “Het too fat, and he has bad breath.” 

Motg^.]litiey'smiled, and crinkles of flesh hid his glazed eyes. 
He lodleM hsfipy and familiar and not drunk any more. 

**No worse than mine. 111 bet,” he said. “Polished off a pint 
flask of ry^ dnee dinner.” He made a stiff little bow. “Carr to 
dance?" 

X^ter he took her home in his car. ' Or rather she took him 
home. He insisted that he was in no condition to drive, which 
was something new for her. Every other man she knew was 
sore he could drive, even when he was ready to fall on his face. 
Morgan also insisted upon sitting alone in tITe rumble seat. 

"Don’t trust myself," he said. “Liquor makes me amorous. 
You’re too young and pure.” 

"How db you know?” she asked him indignantly. “You don’t 
know anything about me.” 

They were standing beside his car, a new Marninn loadster 
that was plainly yellow even in thc’dmi light of the empty park- 
ing lot. He stood so stiffly that,Zelda felt he would topple ovfr 
if she touched him. She was viU a little frightened, but she could 
hear hers^ telling the girls about it on the telephone tomorrow. 
... “I wasi at The Shack with that dumb Hal Wilson, and this 
perfectly marvelofis-lpoking man, like Ronald Oilman only more 
sombre, if you know what 1 mean, uyis sitting all alone at a 
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tab!e^nugtCie>'dt>aIoiK pa 9 Saturday night at The Shack— 
and h<f . .** 

"Mean you aren’t young and pure?” lUley taid. 'That’a dif- 
ferent’ 

He scarcely teenod to move, but at once lUou^ was so 
hard on-hei^ that her teeth bit into the inside 'of lips. She 
smelled whisky and bay rum and tobacco. Long, ^jfterwurds, 
when she had almost forgotten Morgan Rtky, that combination 
of aromas alvAiys excited he^. 

If it had occurred to her to fight him, sh^ couldn'l^.her legs 
were too rubbery and her arms too heavy. But it didn% dcenr to 
her. Nothinut all occurred to her. 

Riley movra away and frowned down at her. aaid. 

She held on to the door of the car. “See what?” 

"Baby,” he said. “Nothing but a baby. Get in.” 

He opened the door for her, bowing gravely, and then chinbed 
carefully and with dignity into the rumble seat. Instahtly be was 
asleep. She drove him to his house and, since she could think of 
nothing else to do with him, left him in the rumble seat and tpcdt 
a taxi home. 

She did not sleep all the rest of the night, “Morgan,” she said 
aloud. "Morgan, I love you.” She imagined him here in the 
room, kissing her, saying wonderful things to her. She was glad 
that Marcia had gone to New York, that the bed beside her was' 
empty. It would •have been silly to imagine Morgan here, with 
Marcia in the room. 

By the next day, their love affair had made so much progress 
in her mind that she could not believe it when she did not hear 
from him. She waited another* day, and the* following evening 
she called him. 

"HeHo,”>he said. "This is Zdda.” 

"Who?” 

ft was a bad connection, she thought. "Zelda,” she syd. “Zelda 
Lisbon." 

There was a small pause. "2kldal Hoty Wonderful to hear 
from you. It’s been yeay, hasn’t it?” 



"Oh, years,” she said. "Ever smce Saturday night.” She was so 
angry s^ was ahraid she was going to cry. "I hope you slept well 
in the rumtHe seat” 

She hung' up, and then stared at the phone appalled, because 
maybe now it was all oyer, the shortest love affair on record, and 
she had done it herself, in a foolish burst of temper. He couldn’t 
help it, could he, if he had had too .much to drink that night and 
was a httle haVy^about what had happened? 

She had'r^achpd for the telephone, when it ran^. 

"You didb’treally think I’d forgotten, did you,” he said. “Can’t 
you take a )oke, Stella?" 

"ZeHa." , 

He laughed. "All right, you wm. But I remember you were 
pretty and you drove me home and 1 kissed you.” 

A week ago she would have known that a man could say all 
this without remembering anything. She knew it now. But she 
told herself that he had not forgotten their kis.s, that he could not 
forget it, any more than she atuld. 

‘"When am I going to see you he asked. 

Long after the whole thing was over, she would think about it 
and wonder what had hap(>eacd to her. She met Morgan Riley 
once or twice when she went home to visit, and $hc could see 
nothing in him at all. It frightened her to think that she would 
have married him if he’d have had her. 

She would have married him. Or anything else he wanted, if 
she could have convinced herself that he loved her. She tried, 
even though he told her almost every time they were together 
that he did not, but she never quite managed it. 

Her best friend, ’Kathy, did nDt.see what diflerence it made. 
Kathy was blonde and voluptuous, no matter how Ughtly she 
hooked her brassiere. 

“Whatever it is you feel for each othej, it’s somethu^ natural 
and powerful, and you’re foolish to deny it,” she said, “If you 
do, you’ll al^v lys be frustrated.” 

2Selda* accepted ^i{. There had never been a generation that 
so earnestly mtellectuali/ed love-makmga But secictly, |o secretly 
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thftt she scaicdy knew it bersd^ she was a romantic, and she 
did not believe that when Browmng wrote Three Days/’ he was 
only lodcing forward to getting Elizabeth into the rack scat of 
his brough>^ or thnf tber^ was nothing more between Heloise 
and Abelard than a biological accident. She talked and acted the 
way everybody else did, but die was watting for something mote 
glorious— a grand passion for which she would give up every* 
thing. 

She knew ifte had not found it with Morgan Riley, bat she 
wanted to believe she had. She told herself that his indifference 
was only his way of lighting the threatened loss of his freedom. 

Actually, h^ freedom could not have been less tn danger. He 
broke dates with her whenever it suited him, and seld^ tele- 
phoned when he said he would. She always called him, if she 
had not heard from him for a day or two. • 

"You run after him too much," Kathy told her. "You thrdw 
yourself at him. No man likes that.” 

"You don't understand," Zelda said “I can’t play games with 
Morgan, or use a lot of sdly feminine wiles on him. This is too 
big for that. I'hcre ^lan’t lx; anything but honesty between us.*' 
The fact was she could not wait to see if he would call her; 
she could not wait to be with him. Away from him. it bothered 
her that they went through only the briefest formalities of speech 
before they began making love, and that they really knew nothing 
about each othei dt all. But when they were together, she was 
more impatient than he was. partly because the only time he ever 
said anything sweet to her was when she was in his arms. 

“What arc you holding nui for, anyhow?’’ he asked her once, 
when she had pushed him away in the car. ‘“I’m nor gomg to 
marry you, if it’s that. Sonft: day, in about Bve years, I’ll pick me 
aavife wh^'s rich and beautiful, and I won’t give a hoot if she’s 
a virgin." He offered hfr his flaskt “Who cares 
Zelda gulped a little of the whisky, and shuddered. S^e did not 
see how anyone could like it, nr enjoy the sickish diteincss that 
went with it, but people thought you were a ^et-blankct unless 
you drank. 
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“If you loved me,” she said,,”l wouUn’c care about anything.” 

She could never undenttand later why he moused to. »y he 
loved her, to tnake ‘any'ptetense oE itl'^Pefhaps it was ji matter 
of pride with him. Perhaps he had more hoa^ t^ rite 
suspected. 

Quring the three months she knew lum, she went out listlessly 
with othtf nmn so that her parents wcmld not begin asking qtifS' 
tKMiis. Ih' W#''md they capie home from the movies and found 
her nfthhig.Wh hiorgan in the living room. S2ice they were 
no eadier than Zelda expected them, she thought afterward that 
perhaps soboonsciously ^e had wanted to be discovered. 

Her mother came up when she was in bed and tj^lked with her 
in the’^dinL She .was a large woman, bigger than her hatband, 
whU plain face which only recently she had taken to 

iimwhvi^.'with a kttle powder and a light shade of lipstick. 
.Zoda, watching her struggle to find the proper words, felt a rush 
of km stntf pity for her. Poor Mother, she thought. She doesn’t 
unders^ind imytbing ahtnit roe at all. 

“I’ve'.aiwjliys heard what goes on w»Ji young people today,” 
Mts. l:h%ioa said, “but I didn’t think my girls — I always taught 
you to be good, and that a man wouldn’t respect yqu if you let 
him — and 1 thought 1 could trust you ...” 

”I haven't done anything,” Zelda said softly. She lay back on 
her pillow and wondered why she felt nothing except a vague 
relief. “1 mean, I haven't done anything.” 

Her mother’s hand went to her chest in an awkward, familiar 
gesture. “Well, I should hope not,” she said. “How can you 
even'—? It's bad enough that you — ” She stopped and gathered 
her words agam. “I never liked tba^ Riley boy I told yout father 
I thought he drank, but your father said you wouldn't go out 
with him if he did.” 

Oh, Ood, Zelda thought, they’re so innocent, so truiting. She 
rolled over on her stomach and began to cry. Her moilher kissed 
her and pulh/'d the damp hair from her face, “What’s |he matter, 
baby.^ Do you love him!*” 

“I dmi’tfknow,” Zelda sobbed. “Eveq'thing’s so— awtui.” 
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l|er molittr went ob Rfoktiig her hair. After a time, she said, 
“You could go and suy uibh.M^tfcia in New York for a while. 
Would you likti' that 


Tony had gone off to play golf, and Zelda was idone on the ter- 
race widi the Sunday paper. The sun was hot, but was a little 
blowy for June and she had trouble keeping the pag^ from flut- 
tering. 

There was so much to wade through on Sunday, and shp 'some- 
times decided to let it go, but she never did. She felt gmlty if 
she omitted qgything but the financial section and the cla[<aified 
ads, though she could luit imagine why. If she had ha4f^y free 
will about It, which she apparently did not, she svould haye read 
the magazine and hook sections, looked at the stqse and 
thrown the rest away, catching up with the news ph'itfrioday 
when It would not he such a chore to find it. 

She was carefully reading the obituaries, wondering why 'the 
list was .nlsvays longer otisSunday than any other day—ifid more 
people regularly die«on SatuidayP — when Ann came out. She 
was in paiamas and a seersucker robe and her hair was up in 
curlers, 'Without make-up, her face looked childish and rather 
pbilfi, and Zelda could see a resemblance to her mother which 
completely disappeared under powder and lipstick. There was a 
long crease, an imjirjnt from the pillow, down one of Ann’s 
cheeks. 

‘■Hi," she said. "Bill call?" 

Zelda shook her head. “Ann, you shouldn’t come out here in 
your pajamas. People will see you." 

“So what? I’m a lot inur£ dressed than in a bathing suit.” She 
kissed Zeldj^ affectionately. ‘‘Mm>mmm, you’ve got such nice soft 
skin. Bill’s is getting all, bristly.’ 

“TiUt’s an odd comparison,” Zelda said. 

It never occurs to her that I might not like her tO^now how 
Bill's skin feels against hers, she thought. . all take* it for 
grantedLthat she does know, and that it’s all right. 
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Once Zelda had objected because Ann and ^ always paiiced 
in the driveway in Bill’s father's car after He brought her home 
from a dat#, and gigg^ and tdkt^ at ^.tops of their voices. 

“It isn't to to ^urb people at jthat.hto* ii the night,** Zelda 
had said. 

Aim had looked at her with her peculiarly limpid gaze. She 
had amber<colored eyes, like no one else in Zelda’s family or 
Tony's<Hi charming mutation, Zelda thought. 

“You h^l^’t want tis to park on a public roat^ would you?” 
Ann had aei^d her. “Wouldn't you rather I necked in my own 
drivewa/P"' 

Zelda had responded weakly, “assuming it's necessary 
to ne^ at aQ— “ 

“CBi,.motherl As long a time as Bill and I have been going 
steady, 3^u wouldn’s expect me not to kiss him goodnight, would 
you?" 

Zelda had not dared to ask her whether that was all she meant 
by necking. She had not wanted to put any ideas into her head. 
Besides, she had had a feeling that Anfii would turn those clear 
eyes on her and ask, “Well, for goodness sake, what clsc^" much 
as Zelda’s mother bad said, “Well, I should hope nut,” when 
Zdda told her she hadn’t done anything with Morgan Riley. 

“I'm starved,” Ann said now, falling into a canvas chair and 
stretching bare, sun-tanned legs across the flagstones. Her feet 
were bare, too, Zelda noticed, and her toenails, which she had 
not yet started painting for the summer, were nut altogether 
clean. “But I’ve got to wait for Bill. He’s coming for breakfast.’’ 

“Wouldn’t it be, simpler if he lived here.?” 

Ann giggled. “Not till we’re marwed.” 

“Oh^ And when are you publishing the banns?" ■ 

Ann grinned and stretched her arms high over her bead. Tne 
summer freckles weic aiming out on her nose and she looked 
sohd aad*lgtle-girlish, yet on the rare occasions when s^ dressed 
up she* was mim&jlously transformed, and Rill might }iave been 
her younger broftier. 
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’'Probably never,” she said lazily. “We’re too young to know 
notv what kind of people we want to marry.” 

“How are you gi^tig ip find out, if you never daS: anybody 
else?" 

"Well be dating ot^ier Idds next year, when we’re both in 
college— maybe even before that, if wc get sick of each other. 
We’U find out then.” 

"So you think you may get sick of e|pb other?” 

Ann shruggul. “I don’t know. How can you tell? We’ve been 
going steady almost two years--that’s longer than most kids do.” 
For an instant her clear eyes clouded. "Anyhow, I hi^ if h hap- 
pens we’ll both want to break it off— at the same time, 1 tncan.” 

“That’s an oft feminine hope,” Zelda said, “but it doesi)^ often 
come true.” She tried again, knowing it was useless, "ThlPs why 
you ought to go out with other boys, so if anything haf^iens be- 
tween you and Pill you won't be stranded.” 

"I can’t, mother,” Ann said patiently. “Not while Bill and 
I are going steady. You know that.” ' 

“Then why don’t you stpp going steady?” Zelda persisted. "As 
long as you're gt>ing to stop in a few months anyhow, when you 
go to college, wnuldi^t this be a good time to—?” ’ 

“Oh, mother, now?'' Ann broke iii, as though speaking to a 
child. “With (he whole summer ahead, and the beach parties 
and the club dances and everything^ There couldn’t be a worse 
time.” 

“You’d get to go,” Zelda said. "Other boys would ask you, 
maybe more attractive boys than Bill— older — ” 

Ann sh(X>k her head. “I'd never lx sure. I know how it is 
for the girls who don’t go steady.. They sit around before a party 
waiting for the phone to rin§, and then if nobody asks them 
thgy pretend they had something better to do, but everybody 
knows anyhow.” At that moment, .as if to point up her argu- 
ment, the phone rang and she scrambled to her bare and sfightly 
soiled feet and ran into the house, yelling, ‘Tve got, iti" to no 
one in particular. 

Zelda picked up the paper and went on with the obituaries, 
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but none of the names registeied in her mihid. She was thinking 
about Aoi^ the daughter with Whom she bnd once hoped to share 
sutdt deep understanding and sympatG^t .imlHte anything that 
had .ever bmn possible for a' tood^, ainl dsMild^ter h^re. .After' 
all, there had never been a generation of-mothers' whose yohth 
had h<en so rebdllious abd gay wad unfoigcttable, or vdiose mid-* 
dh^ .age irm so youthful.. . 

But Aiiii ^slated in ^idlihg and eluding her. In some ways, 
she was aensible and conventional to such a <ft:gree that she 
seeined to belong in her grandmother’s generation, yet her man- 
ner of dnsa, her casual frankness about sex— a frankness that 
was genuine, not affected like that of the tweivies— her weird 
dating.customs were exclusively middle twentieth century. 

She Was childish, yet, it seemed to Zeida, pitifully old and cir- 
cumacribed, missing out on all the excitement of hearing the 
phobe ritfg and nut knowing what mascuhne voice might be at 
the other end. . . . What if occasionally she had to pay for it by 
not haviag a date at all? That was part of being young, and 
'thoii^;2)elda would not have wanted go back, and go through 
it Ogana-^lheayen forbid!— she would not heve wanted to miss it 
for anything. 

, But Aon wanted to miss it. In her desiderate clinging to Bill, 
die was like Jim, going into the advertising business with Tony, 
though he had no interest in it and no aptitude for it. They 
sought security as Zclda’s generation had souglit escape from the 
estddished patterns, and to Zclda it seemed sad. Perhaps it was 
because there were no established patterns any more from which 
to escape, unless one wanted to go completely overboard and 
hdd gas statibns, or court 'death with wild games on the 
highway in hot-rod cats, or take do|>c. 

Tony, alarmed at the stones in the newspapers, had ohee 
wanuid Jitiji about accepting cigarettes .from strangers^ He had 
scarcely h^gun when Jim had interrupted him, lookt^ at him 
witli the ftlody jpitying smile that never failed to irril|iu; Tony. 

“You mean repfecs?” he had said. “What do you dfhk I am. 
dad, a j4.?” 
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"Juvenile delinqum|; 'peife aien’t any b Undtpyiod Park, 
as far as I know, nokw want^to count Frank^ Cameron.’’ 

Jim bad sounded hopefillt as though he would ha^ liked Tony 
to count Frank Cameron. But Tony and Zelda tvere 9II for 
Featikj'wbp^ had been bom to his patents so late in life that they 
were more like his grandparents. Th^y had dressed liita in short 
pana until he was almost twelve, and though Zelda ^mjpathized > 
and agreed wifh their dislike of the custom of long pants for 
little Mys^it made them look like midgets, vhe thotight*»you 
could do nothing moch worse to a child than keep mm from 
conforming clothing styles of his contemporaries. 

But Frank’s parents had done worse. They had not aflutved 
him to play rough games or ride in cars unless an adtdt was 
driving or have dates with girls. At sixteen, when he was legally 
old eiumgh to leave school, he ran away, hitch-hiked to Qilifnmia 
and got a job m a restaurant, and as soon as he was seventeen, he 
joined the 'Marines. He was no juvenile delinquent, Fte was sC 
rebel, and anyone who hsNl been young in the twenties. uhdet' 
stood a rebel. 

Zelda looked up from her paper and kicked a loose piece of 
flagstone with the toe of her red play-shoe. Patsy, the once-ai-week 
gardener, had laid the terrace outside the dining room six years 
ago. Everybody in the family loved it out here in warm Weather, 
for lounging or for n dinner of steak, cooked over charcoal on die 
^portable grill. It was cool if you sat under the thick foliagt of 
the dogwood, with warm spots where the sun came through* 

The flagstones, though, had not Ixen properly laid and they 
kept diipping off. Patsy uisifted it was bec&use the ground 
heaved. When Zelda had on£e suggested it was poor workman- 
ship, his face had turned an alarming purple and he had gabbled 
at her so fast and violently, in Italian that though she had ms idea 
what he was saying, she had been afr.ud ever to cross him again. 
He was not much of a gardener, cither, continually (Iflillin^ up 
.seedlings ‘and claiming they were weeds. Tqny,always said he 
did if ddiberately, because he hated growing tl^gs. liut there 
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ivas no use dt^^ing. They were ^sed to Patsy^ and another 
gardener ^ould l^ve had other nhorteomjings. It would be only 
a matter of changing faces. 

Nobody gave really good service any more. The old-fashioned 
workman* the servant of twenty years ago, who took pride in has 
work, tried honestly to earn pay and was respectful to his 
employers, had all but disappeared* Theoretically, Zclda had al- 
ways favored' fnore advantages for the laboring class. It infuri- 
ated her wfi^ her father said it was ail Roosev^’s fault for the 
way he bad **given Labor its head**; people must have talked 
that Way about Lincoln, she thought, when they had to pay their 
worf^erjt instead of buying them outright. But was an awful 
nuisan^ when nothing was ever done properly and the people 
who Worked for you treated you in such a high-handed, take-it- 
or4d|Ve-it*pianncr. * 

Oh well, Jim could probably iix the broken 6agstone; he could 
fix anything, do anything with his hands. When he was eleven 
he badL built a tool house next to the garage, and they had used^ 
it ever since, and at sixteen he had foifnd an old jalopy in a junk 
yard and^fixed it up ^ it was running still? better, she sometimes 
thought, than their new, eight cylinder, automatic shift job. 

**You ought to be an engineer,” Zelda had said to him once, 
while he was stili^in high school. 

He had just shrugged. **It’s too tough — too much math.” 

'‘What if It is tough Nothing worth while comes easy.” 

*'111 find something that does,” he had said, and grinned. 

He exasperated her beyond endurance sometimes, for she felt 
that he was capable of so much, yet he seemed to care about 
nothing very deeply, to have no* lasting interests. He ,had slid 
through high school with a minimum of study and* made E^rt- 
mouth only because his father was an alumnus. Zclda was sure 
he cemid have been a superior student,' but he would|noc bother. 
He dcrid^ Ann, who worked hard and sicxid near top of her 
class.* 




you won't know the difference between osmosis and fried chicken, 
and nobod/U care/* 

'TU resneihber it ^.Regents,*^ Ann said 

It wsis^not pure inte&eccual curiosity that motivated Ann. 
There was considerable eompctifiOii in b^.scbool for high grades, 
and it was ai mark of prestige to be known as a "brain,” as long 
as you were otherwise normal and not “book happy." 

In her day, Zelda thought, school marks and school itself had 
seemed highly ^important. Anyone who cook it sciiiCM|sty, or 
who would not cut classes when there was something better to 
do, was considered the equivalent of a drip. But they had been 
moved not by ^ indifference to knowledge, like Jim, bult by a 
superior sa)rn of formal education. They had believed you Could 
learn much more by reading on your own, by thinking fdr'ydur*^ 
self, by discussion among your contemporaries. Jim, as far is 
Zelda knew, rarely opened a book, and Ann’s reading vi^as all 
from the mimeographed list prescribed m school. 

A horn "blew several times from the driveway, and Zelda 
Jumped to her feet, letting* the heavy pile of newspapers slide to 
the ground. Marcia, she thought. But it caa\ be, not already, 
not at 11:30 m the morning. She never gets up until noon. 

Yet she was sure it was Marcia, and as she ran around to the 
other side of the house she felt the mixture of anticipation and 
misgiving that she always did when she was about to see her sis- 
ter after a long time. It had been six years sinre Marcia’s second 
weddmg. You never knew what to expect with Marcia. 

The first thing she saw was the car, a robin s egg blue con- 
vertible, that seemed to stretch the length of the driveway. Fhere 
was a man at the wheel, but be/ote she could take him in at all, 
Marcia yelled, *‘ZeIl Look at you, Zel, you’re skinnier than ever!” 
an<^ tore open the door and came hurtling across the lawn widi 
her armi out. 

She was still attractive, 2^1da thought. She was tooafat and 
her hair was too black and she batl deep circlcs^unde^ her eyes, 
but she was still a woman that men would turn around and look 


at. She h^d a vitality, an^^vtdent zcsi,(ni:; Ji£t;,jphat yo«r seldom 
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saw in anybody any tuon. Her mt^gnjAcfitit ipaHded Uke 
a girl’s, a|td her voice ranged all over .tl^ sca^ when she talkdi 
and she had a way o{ drawing between' her teeth 

as though she saw or tasted 

. ”014 Marc^ it’s good to see yotfT'* Zelda ^d, hugging her. ^rd 

alieuo^’||pcgi>|^.” 

h|Gnccja.llbi^ &lda off at ai^*s lengdv “Arc you all right, 5!el? 
Are yqQ,hi4^?", 

Zdda Idughi^. Marcia was, here to recover frOtn the break-up 
o£ a bariowing marriage— ”to forget it all,” as Zelda ha4 written 
whctt fftf.asked her to come, ”in this hectic household of ours, 
where 1|jA.‘Ooe has time to think of anything'’-^ut it was like 
her'tpHe InuAediately concerned about her sister 'instead. 

"15m fine," Zelda said. “Why shouldn’t I be?" 

“Well!* Marcia kissed her again. “Come see who I brought 
along” 

Shfrjiiilled Zelda’s hand and ran with her across the lawn, and 
thpu^ idbe was two years older than Zelda and twenty pounds 
h^vter w** not without grace. *^Basketball, Zelda thought. 
She was the star forward on the school tram, and it still shows. 

Who was this man, Zelda wondered, who had driven her from 
Reno and now sat patiently waiting in the car, ti& head bent 
a newspaper llierc was something familiar about his back 
itt ihn. Brooks sport jacket. 

“Aren^ you going to say hello to Zcl?" Marcia called, while 
th^ were still twenty yards away from him. 

Skt folded the paper and turned around, ”1 wanted to give you 
fwo a chance to cry over each other.’’ He got out of die car and 
stood smiling, waiting for them to come nearer. “How are you. 
ZBda?” 

*totl” 

Mcfda squeezed her arm. “1 foued him in Rei]i>--can you 
bear it! He got his divorce two days before 1 gboiifuie, and 
wl^ heOieard, where I was going be insisted on valtitig and 
dfiVfOg me East. He’s in line for some big job iu Washington. 
I didn’rpay mur-h attention, but it sovnds impresd[?|* 
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Zelda lo6kc(} ilt the fa^ 'maa leaning against the car like 
a New Yorl(»-^ for'iwa'i wen. at liquor nr the'laiC|$t model 
convertible. ‘‘Are yoa^f$|M^ iq town. Lex?" 

He smi^idt' Hie waa^'-djniUk dbarmiag, Zelda tbougbt, always 
had b^. She told heiaeU that. she disliked charming oust, but 
she<^^ it was untrue. 

‘^Afatw thought you might. put me up here for a. ot> 
two," be s^id. 

Oh, she did, did she? Zelda tried to catch her sister*# eye, hut 
Marcia^ was looking blandly across the lawn. What was Ae «q> 
to with Lex? Didn’t she have any sense of the fitness of dungs? ' 
But of course didn’t and never had. 

'Td 'like to, Lex, really, but my maid would walk rig|l|^ mit. 
She grumbles for days if I have one unexpected guest for din^, 
She’d never stand for my suddenly foisting another house guett 
on her. That’s Ho* they are these days." 

Lex came away from the car, settling his shoulders into his 
]acket .tnd looking toward the house. “I’ll fix it; I'll talk to 
Where is she? In the kitchen?" 

“She doesn’t coine iq on Sundays.” 

This btought Marcia back to them. “Oh, that’s all right then** 
she said gaily. “Lex can stay tonight, and if your gilrl objocts to 
him he can leave tomorrow." 

"Ob, Marcia, for heaven’s sake!” Zelda said. “You know Lex 
can’t stay here. What would everybfidy think? The ki^s 
/everybody? You and your first husband, both guests in my htit^,' 
after-'^ter everything." 

“I never thought you’d get stodgy, Zcl," Marcia said. 

Zelda seldom lost her temper, but she lost if now. '“Stodgyl 
What’s stpjdgy got to do with it? The last tune you and Lot 
stayed here, when you werg married to each other, you fought 
so that everybody in Underwood Park heard you and knew all 
about everything that was wrong between you, and now, after 
another Marriage and divorce apiece, you waut^to std^ hero in 
the 'same house again. How mqch embarrassipent do you diink 
1 can—’?" 



‘'Zelda‘s Maidat” broke io quietly. ^*Wc didn’t 
think.*’ 

Marcui uoqk her head. ‘’I’ln sbrryii’' ^^ther of them looked 
at SSelda.. “I went off halhcociceti at'ttli&l”' 

I’m weak) Zdda thou^. Fm a weak ^ster. All anybody has 
to do is aa ashamed or sorry or unhappy and I’m ready to 
aha(hdon wfl^tesfer stand INi^.taklen. That’s what’s wrong Widi 
me» with vgj^ life, my rdatkaidiip with Tony . ... 

"Bring tte bags,” she said to Leit. "You can slacp on the studio 
ooudi in the study. It has a good innerq>ring mattress." 

Now Fm even trying to sell it to him, she thought. But he 
dii^’t ^ve to be sold. Marcia hugged her and Lex thanked her 
and they made no pretense of continuing their penitent under, 
standing. They know me. They knew just how to handle me, 
she thought. 'They played me for a sucker. 

Tony drove up as Lex was taking the bags out of the trunk. 
'.Hie bada'fredi sunburn diat would turn deep tau in a few hours, 
' It seemed to Zelda that he looked much younger than Lex, who 
wm.iwd years his junior and a great, deal handsomer, but who 
hM.waiM^ng in his face that Zelda thought df as “used up." 

, Tony hoisted his golf bag to his shoulder, squinting at the car 
and at the mw bent over the trunk, and then whooped. “Lex! 

yon <dd son of a gun! Where did you drop from?" He 
gjrabbed him by the shoulders and they stood grinning at each 
other. 

He was acting^ike an idiotic back-slapper, Zelda thought. Like 
a Shriner or something. Ordinarily he never oozed over p^ple 
qr got sentimental about auld lang syne. The Rrst college reumon 
..he had ever attended was this year’s, his twenty-fifth, and that 
had been only because Jun was fbere. 

'But she remembered he was always this way aboiit Lex. They 
had been boys togedier in New York on Seventh Avenue, in what 
was now Harlem, before Tony’s father had made iqoaey and the 
family mjpved to Park Avenue. That was the one t|hte of his life 
about which TPny got nostalgic. Seventh Avenue lid been like a 
small town, and he remembered all the boys who Iful lived! there 
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and the games they had played.^ the street, one-a-cat and potsy 
and roarbi^' 

He and JUx hf^ ^h other aftK Tony moved, 

and ^ had won a 

scholarship and gdne too. Tliey -both been so delighted at 
the idea ot marrying sisiers^ Zelda thought, but it hada’t lasted 
long, not, anyway, as against the lifetime it mention^ in the 
marriage ceremony. Fourteen years. But it was hard to di^ q£ 
Ma^'a marrietVto one man lor even fourteen years. 

‘*How long are you staying?" Tony was asking laCr- ^ I’d 
known you were coming. I’d have tried to Ax it so I ooidd Odte 
my vacation whik you were here, I can't, now— too many d my 
men are away. 

‘I have CO be in Washington Wednesday— I'll tell ysnf-'sSxmr . 
that later— and then I thought I’d come bark, to New Vmlr'imd 
cake in a few ihowf ’’ Lex laughed. "I sound like a hick', doo'ty' 
But 1 haven't been in New York in almost three yew. Tfaidk' 
ofitl" 

Zdda went ahead into the house with Marcia. "How are tht;- 
kids?" Marcia asked. “I’m dying to see them." 

“They’re Ane," Zelaa said absently. “Jim’s out somewhere with' 
his ^rl and Ann’s around— she’s having a friend for breakfest; 
you’ll see them later.’’ 

In the guest room, Marcia promptly collapsed on the bpd, 1^' 
silk suit (which had cost $150 if it had cost a pennyi<'Z^4^‘ ‘ 
thought): heedlessly creased under her and wrinkling up ' 
hor knees. They were not fat knees. She had the kgs of a young 
woman,' shapely and Arm. 

"Ye g^s, I’m tired!” she said. “Lex routed roe out at qght 
o^ctock diis morning, and I*hardly slept a wink last night. Wf 
stayed at one of those atvful motels, with cars coming and 
all-" 

"Marcia. Vou didn't stay 'at a motel with Lex?" 

Matcia laughed. “Etou’t be such a mother hen, Zek Arc you 
worried idxiw my honor? I’m'fort)-Avc years did and so is Lex. 
Do you think anybody cares?”' She yawned closed her eyes. 
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"But I didn't sleep widi him, ^ l^'c wh^’s p» jout mind. We 
didn’t own have adjoia^e ptee vju' cek> SUed up.” 

Zelda loohcd doN^ '^mher tmieh, older 

when cw^t s» ^ ^ fuitma* 

don. Fiuif-fire yean ^.£ne^'^ie^&Whetn%W still widi 
a ma^ in tow, still talking afacNit kicking vriA him, es^ if it 
was OQly to my she hadn'u She never caoae out of the twentiei, 
2diilai:hoiu{ht ''niat was her time. 

'"Xidn^wnderstand what you want with him,ddarce, why you 
bto^||kldm here. You were so glad to get rid of him, after all 
thjos^ ycara of hdl. Why do you want to get mixed up with 
hima)^?** 

Ai^idtteeite wouldn’t want any man— for a long time, anyhow. 
Net-||c^laoiteen years of battling with Lex and then five more 
Wi^M. alcoholic who had no desire to be cured. 

*lNe always been crazy about Lex,” Marcia said, with her eyes 
^ closed, "It wasn’t his fault that we couldn’t get along; it 
wasn't anybody's. There was just some kind of chemistry be* 
iweeo‘'ua that set us ufi—and that noiide us fall for each other,^ 
(o& He's sweet, Zel.’’ She smiled gendy. ^"He 'asked me on the 
way up if I'd marry him again. He says he’s never given a hang 
for anybody eke, and he knows now, after that bach he was 
marrM to, what he lost when he lost me. He was going to took 
me np'when he got back from Reno, and he thinks it’s Fate that 
we fimid each other there." 

Zekla sat down on the edge of the bed. "You sound like Ann , 
the way I'd expea Ann to sound, though she never does; 
sheV far too sensible. Marce," die said, taking her sister’s fine* 
bMlcd 'hand, "you wouldn’t be. such a fool, would you, os to go 
.1)^ to Lex?” 

.But be is sweet when you aren't livmg with 1^.” {ihe 
yoivii^ again and opened her eyes, me take a niap for an. 
.boiir^'O^y? Then 111 come down and see the kidstt^ well 
talk.” Sbdsqueezed Zclda’s fingers. "It’s good to be h4e->it was 
iwdi :of you me.” 

2idda i^Eood up. ^Oon’t you want to take oi! your sii(?” 
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"To hell with it Via tma find" She kicked off her shoes and 
tolled. over< <l0a^.‘j^ye^ about iIm; suit. Poor Willie 
Taytier'e {undi^ no good to hiro,!uiyhow— 

the ]node)4r<iwap?^l!9^^ The lets hc hu, the less 

he'll be ^'tcf * * ” 

She was almost asleep as the uid the last words. &lda'cp«ered 
her with an afghan and went out quiedy. It was wcMidetfid, the 
vray Marcia could sleep, as quickly and easily as ahe had as a 
cbildL She hergelf either lay awake for hours or wok^'.in the 
middle of the night and could not get back to sleep. the 
time she had to take something, or she would have 'b^-- too 
faggod out to do anything the next day, and a nap was ‘inlpQS- 
sible. No maAer how tired she was, she could not sleep jii^^he 
daytime. 

The importance of her problems seemed to have noduiig,(bt do 
With it at all. During the first precaritius years after Tony had 
started his own agency, the time when Ann had been despecalt^y’ 
sick with scarlet fever, when it had looked as though }im nu||lt: 
be yanked out of school ^nd sent to Korea, and when ^ had 
thought she might have to leave Tony, she had always been 
sure, each tune, that*if it came out all right she would never 
worry about anything again. Hut of course she did. The nights- 
could be just as endless when you were worrying about how to 
propose a change in the school budget at the next open meeting; 
or what to serve q|t a dinner party when one of the key ' 
had ulcers. When you didn’t have big troubles, you mtt^Tii^' 
httle ones, da 

Tony and Lex were out on the terrace with tali glas^esL. It 
was better to leave them alone aqd let them get alt their temifiis’ 
etnees and their man-talk oiv of their systems. She went into di!s 
klgthen to tee what she w^s going to feed them all. Sunday, es^id^ 
cidly in summer, was a haphazard kind of day, with 
one eating at different hours, and sAe seldom planned a i^gular 
diiuier« ,But there was usually a baked ham, or sometfling pre* 
cooked iq the freezer. 

Everydntig was so much simpler than when she had started 
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keeping house, 

busy arottpd tbe Ijk^Qiog to 

ceeni as yi» itbey 

and thdrcEdiM <^y< 

wbett 

6)ia^ tinui i Aady^nix {amge, WIim the ludb'&ine hdkfe fg^ 

yiwi^, 

labt stop mechanical or sacodfic progress, pldug^ 
ktoes, so that people would b^ happier.\ You 
how to be happy with the progress, how to' 

I up with it. There ought to be social scieatisci» 

, working hand in hand with the atomic b'iys, work- 
I £or preparing us to adjust to a iA.w age. 
nil were sitting at the kitdten table, their egg-en- 
I pushed aside, their elbows resting on toast crumbs, 
into a checked shirt and jeans which almost 
iilll^ed Bill's Hawaiian print shirt and dungarees. She had a 
S^nhiod her hea^ through which the outlines o£ her 
I kttoUiUy, and most of her ^ipstick had come off with * 
Bill needed a shave. They looked, Zelda thought, 
that had been married a long time and no longer 
keep up appearances for each other. It> would not 
^^^^|^^(ised her ff th^ had been talking about the high cose 

if, Wywere: outlandish enough >n the twentiia, heaven knowa» 
Iw tt IpasC we thought we were glamorous — at least we tried . . . 
^,'^%CeUa^ -you two," she said. “Why don't you go out and get 
spai^ of this fine June weather?” 

looked dlnyised. “We will, after a while." To BtU she 
“Mf mother has a mania for /resh air and sunshine, you 
kii^" 

'*Ycoh?" Bill got belatedly to his feet, a gangly 
wjth*f£,fatg4x>ned, unfinishrtl-louking face. “Hi, Mrs.j 
"I stfp|fere Ann's right. I suppose it is a manta," 

'leagfbg Igvdjlt ths wall, trying to easily to this 
iinwiilipg boy With ’whom she had been acqutdoced 4^,it^'lbng 
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Sibnd boy 
lalliday." 
elda stud, 
mpomivc^ 



and did oot',l;iVi«r Jim Ann were babies, 
everjfb<Sct}|'b^'tl^ wovjd grow up heahhy if 

it .1i^ lived in the city 

off }^1)d^ijh*«^ejd'-tbe up and dc^.'Otntral 

Pack £dBf i'd have fron^'to death rather thaii gfb ip^oors 
one miniitc. before the sun went down." 

Sher supposed that every generation had its health niai^^vj^er 
mother's had baen on the subjea of intestinal reguitr^^llpSren 
when she was away from home, up until the time sfae'^ijjiiiftfta 
New 'York to stay with Marcia; Zelda had been cxpiPie^Vs 
rcawre her mother on this matter by mail The thn^,,^'n 
mysterkfus, o^n fatal malady known at auto-intoxical&^w/i. 
hung over her childhood, together with the sickly-swe^‘ Mk:n£ 
a patent 'medicine called Syrup of Pigs. 

'Today," shts iaid to BUI, “everybody’s vitamin-crazy." 

He laughfed politely, but she knew he was not amused. SkP' 
thought ishe had told the anecdote rather well, but Bstf. 
there wishing she would go, exactly as she had wishedi 
mothers ,of her firien<|p would go. Though she felt s6 ^41$' ^ 
her nwfi . youth, she was no nearer a rapport with him dittSi idie 
had bten wuh them. 

Tlit dopm, Bill," she said. “I have to see i^hat’s on hand, ffe' 
chitn^ " ;5he opened the refrigerator and peered inside tit thei 
heavily-laden chromium shelves There was half a torfcejJ,te 
from the night before; it would be enough, with some 
and potato salad from the delicatessen, and, for dessert, sjponge:. 
layers with frozen strawberries and whipped cream.' “Did 
you know Aunt Marcia has como, Ann^ She’s> taking a nap." 

"! know. I saw Lex. What’s he doing here, anyhow 

Seldtf 4^med the refrigerator door. 'Tm not sure," she laid. 

As shei^ went out into .the dining room she heard B4J[. say, 
"That^ <' square name, Lex. i never heard it.” 

"It’s fof Afexis,” Ann explained. "Alexis Whinon* He's my 
aunt’s jlyniband.’’ 

Jim'a j(llo]py soared into the driveway, and a'lgiauuf Igiet; Zdda 
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heard his voice off che tjonoe: 'Xheik.bff;Mnie.{n to biiffsdf 
aTomC^ini. 
long enough,, twoj^jnoim 

iff 

given ft tirh^QKSise avdfUiK 



iff it, 

''HStYlffcMhir He put one arm araund her and njiiMzad her, 
griiui^i^ titf as ^ough die were a git).' He looked as it he 
had lalmPaiirittH^g: his dark curly hair was vtec and his £ace 
waiv.t!$d^n^ He was full of vitality and good spirits and 
maWIWifav'tliad ft occurred to Zelda that in many ways he was 
a ' counterpart of Marda, but with none of her 

ad^lti^irMs ^»nt. Half the tune he exasperated her almost 
iMKttwtpijaiy, and the other half, as now, she loved him almost 

‘^^smeft hke the Sound,” she said, sniffing at his cheek and 
theft pushih^ him away. “Fishy. How can you go in this early? 
It h>*e been freezing.” 

I tust took a dip, but it'srnever too cold for Libby, 
hi yet if 1 hadn’t dragged her cyit.” He took a bottle 
of fram.tbe bar, "Make one for you*” 

"Qkay.” 

He aq^ured the_ liquor carefully into two glasses. "I dtdn^ 
know Lex was coming.” 

“Ndther did 1. Aunt Marcia bumped inm him in Reno and 
he drove her here. He’s only staying overnight.” 

"Isn't that sort of a—?” He stc^>ped while be went into the 
kitchen for ice cubes and then came back and dropped diea into 
the passes, along with the gin and the Tom CoUins mix. He 
^poke again while he was surnng* vigorously, above the qoond of 
^ ctffies rattling against the glass. “It’s funny th^’d want to 
stay, here together, isn’t it * i wouldn't /hink you’d like It much.” 

She sigd, “I don’t," and felt very close to him because^be, alope 
of aU of tkem, seemed to perceive the situation as she lid. "But 
I couldn’t refbi^to^have him. ^er all, he’s a good fri|nd, aside 
from bagiog hem married to Aunt Marcia. Jim," she impul* 
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sive^y roomedt, the motneot when 

_ , ,. ,/'J|WirUK*?** 

j|fdvit.Wc to. much s»rhf not?*” She sat'dd^jjig one 
of (l^'Hepi^lewfaite (Untog room chairs. It was hjopwi^ not 
to Hit herself become annoyed or angry, to talk (ifcij a ^i l ^ Ni h to 
hi^Vss thougjhedie were not his mother. She looked, 
and smiled. The point is ‘why.’' run* It isn’t your. 
YouStenlways been mechanically minded, good with 
The way you <^igned and built the tool house witm — ' 

' on^r a Utile boy, aod practically maife your own car a^ .<([ 
thing. Bow are you going to use that uicnt in the 
busiaessi*** . , , 

Ke.gaye her due superior smile, but there was no rahoor bt^od' 
k. There was no rancor in him. Maybe it would haw been hc^ 
ter jif there had been, if he could have got worked tjn^^pb(^ 
*somct]ung, almost anything. 

“What do you'waqf me to do, mom’’’ he asked heri; T^K^oilr 
in a garage?‘’ 

“At hast you’d be fitted for it* Her voice had risen kbd htt 
hqmt was -beating too fast. She waited a minute. “Ho' We 
dklflik' Se^’ yon to college to work in a garage. There sire ^ 
kinds’re'o^rtunities for a boy with your ability—it’s a mechai|>H 
cal age.^ '^y<iio could still go into some kind of engineering, swhm 
your'^otwa next year—” She was floundering now, awite.litac. 
she eint out really clear on this. She had had a vision of him in 
hip b(^ sund a battered hat, shouting orders to men on a half- 
finished bridge. ... or siniiig*at a large desk in a streamfined 
oflke with oh awesomely intricate blueprint rolled out before him 
—Mr. /nmer Halltday, dtsttngutfked mdustrud dengntr. Shesaj^ 
"It’s not tob late.” 

'^ijire 'it Is, mom. I couldn’t get all that math andftStuflT in r 
year. AnilttoWf 1 wouldn’t wapf to. Why kid^ «*>«!#, 

I^d wants me in with him. and it’s okay with ne.” 

[311 



like 



She looked up at 

itr ' ' 

•‘Npf.TOP.otaie^ 

lew iil-m nvKh ^’I ;tw»*t''1isSi 
twidt^u^jtffi^^yean to get tooaetbing odt of itj.** , 
want out of it?" the asked caiefidly, 
die thought. It’s bis li&. 

]A)es anybody want ? Money" he said, "so I can a 
igjr own, like this, and nothing to worry about. Td l|ke 
W^IBB^t^'beCore Fm as old as dad, though, and ma^ travel 
easy." 

fit into this— this idyl?" 

'h^ the, tune comes, when Fm all set. What do you 

’‘^'yott in bve with Libby?" she asked. "Really? I 

' 

I at her. "Now, mom," he said. “Now, moat, there* 

frying again, he meant, t^ing to find out wl^at 
my skin, when you know you never caftf "Colite 
said. "Bring your drink and let’s go out the 
..... • - ' *fc ‘Lex* 

her head. "Not now. You go along." 

^Y'be like that, mom." 

being like anything. Aunt Marcia w^ be aw^ in 
• l^'^i^utes and I want to go up and talk to her." 

‘'|i#t'y6iirself."> He walked toward the door and then-lgf^ned 
^tfdUfid and came back. “Mom,"' he said, "it will be altPlht" 
^,',Sh^,haid no idea what he was trying to tell her, t^hat Kassuf' 
was giving her, but for the ngoment it did not Inatter. 
i^^WHied up and pulled his head down to her and kiss^ him. 
said. "Okay.” 

'I^himt out, JM8 she poured tbe rest of her Tom CoH3|^ into 
did not like to drink algpc, and she ^ Ifit care 
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lB|f goest,** Marcia said, impatiently jerking the bag 
|iiid.lier. “Well, answer me." 
l^llhatant Zdda conyidered elaborating on the affair to 
h had indeed been a reak mess. She had a. feeling 
l^ve her stature in her suter’^eye^. But dw knew 
poor a liar to carry it off. 

ifee mvrmuted, “he wasn’t really in bve witlT me^ you 
:p.V>-wXi,),eotddn’t.- 

, , ^ _ l^todded. "It’s our upbringing. We’re full of inhifaftitini, 
,a^if.$ikiM time to overcome them.” Zelda avondered whefher 
had overcome them, but she could not bring bnvtd^ to 
sister certainly did not look the same, though ly'il^^^t 
ti)|s4 ^xidy her clothes, and some kind of stuff on ji^/gpes 
^dfffMn^'them seem bigger and more bnlliaot than evc^^^ell 
ipjb happened,” Maraa said.* ’>Who was the fdk»(r|^ 
^^jUdi'toild her, changing things just a little, so that fbe a ipeaaed 
ben more pursued than pursuing. “He onddi 't keep 
a^^il^afa me. 1 knew the folks would be home any xunute, 
4>ten. Afterwards, mama came up and fectoicd 

jisjl*/' " 

fit fea^/'.Matcia said. "All about how yott lm pa kefp yout> 
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it cer6t {rom England. Iv. 
of die liottlei to prove they had not' 

■J^ changing die contents. Another maiii' 
^kedM* if it had been bleached and marcel 
and sang in a higlt-pitched, nasal voice^ 
adl very Bohemian, Zelda thought, almost « 

. lad imagined Greenwich Village would be. M 
a^isu, students at various schools anonn^^ 
and 'm^argued continuaUy about what they called 
whedi^'jllji^ooe^s nose really looked purple in certain 
"If I ^ if puffdet” a small, shrill girl said, "thafs 
it. I dilNi.lt care how anybody else sees it.” , , 

t all comes down to what you think Art 
"I mean, is it just something persons^ 

' the artist^ or is it some sort of coram 
ritist and the world ?” 

;<a long, noisy discussion about what Ait'jisiffl 
ild9^lK^k^j|hhidEy was passed around frequently and 
indrajmrjpapdr ciqis. One couple took cushions 
off'f&^Sapi Oorner,of the room, where they sat atarMtOf 
ca tf iiMi l ’!%at wete propped against the wall and jl^ 
embrace. Some of the others did not 

A?) || H^ i||lKTw>rv short curly hair and an angefic, <dit^ 
^t and shaufed, "Waichl WatiA 
bo4^l HWB9 Pil. m be a poached egg." She went incred^ 
md'oHlII^^'llwt'mms oqju slowly out from her 
hotdhHraW'ptMe for a second, she straightened up ajm 
aiouttdcvpDQil^f "I got it that time, didn’t 1? I 
r mum that last drink, I sudden^^ndfa^ 

«*mce: of ii- i j inh ^ .«g.” 





Zekb 


' -I r-^ ’ V r.'- J ; 1 . ■ :,■■ 'jT 



, .weat bad to kissing a giri 

"ler latw that Stanislavsky was at. actor^^^j&i'i 
from tm Moscow Art 'Iheatcr, and. 

£ student in New York diought ^ wai 
^injdying his methods. If you could imagiae'yhiii^ 
remote as a poached egg» apparently yop jlad the 
an ^ acting. . 

'f_ ill the room ^ somethiiigv painted ck ^ted or 
Vor at least knew all about sudi things.' JSi^ fdt 
l a httle grass, but at the same tiine she wsa 
^Wh»g all these talented peopfe. ^ 

' ^ a van dyke, a scarf around hu neck irtit^ pf .a 
hit down next to her. "rm l^aul Wav^^j^ sakL 
across the hall. You’ie Marcia's 


tffw- 


jeiB.her she can’t paint, will youP SonNfao^l^!|h>i* 
at him angrily. He was very ymittg^^l^^ch 
' W walk and even the beard could ^ Jbiii^;^'!x(hw 
f}* die asked him. "How do you 
~n to d^ her wwk is nurveldul.” v, 

‘"She could do better with a of 

‘■can paint. They don't even try ^ 

m I mppose.". , . 

i^heitgreed. He had on a threadbw^^pnXt from 
Miidi he todc out a thui solid g^'li£wette.case. 
>^/Smo^ U public before, <>n|f,.hk W bathtoom 
. W,4Meryi)(K]y was «t aod1^,iliiiNifime'm-get 





















^masi^ w 

^ #Jb^ itbdbngtd, and she feh 
was going to stick around, heca 
tfinii oat to be pretty duQ after ail, just ano 
I^IX^Mults. That was the thing about Bt 


'they spent one summer here about nine ye^ 
^'^bm^hey were still married, and it was strictl. 
She ''lliiisted herself up to the counter, though she<. 
motKar didn't like her to sit there, and Bill stood in fil 
litfdllafr 'twirling the dish towel. “I was only a Udi; 
meqiliier iti They yelled at each other all the time, wi^ 
domr open and everything, and honestly I'd feel aw^ 
wfatt 1 saw the other kids. I was afraid they'd thinKUlf 

anddiid.’' 

TNoIT ^ .Yeah!’* 

n^imld tdl Bill anything, and he’d know how.^ 
yofUhSiif B tttw with the family, or a teaJier gave 

I ig happened with one et 

igram for him. ’ 

rorced after that, and. 
somebody else, but k jww'm 
:q be 30 jcuhtdic, and siiwi'bM 
nd in hospitals and everygm 
his wife was always skepfi^ 
fn a great coiq>le ol p«^^if|S 
And now they turn 
the jumped down hottk 
“Well, ks’s take a wjrflcj^jM 
Oh, waitl” She 
pd her head. 

jutx my hair find “ j * 






Her 

Ler nervous to watch And 


it over two or three times befo^ 
a|tiv just slip into your jeans and Jijh* 

'ywll be a visimi of lovelincssi'’ Shs,^ 
kxjhed right, you were okay, 
with h now, patting a stray curl into 
wed her lipstick, chooung one of a doaeo'di^^il^' 
r, dresstng-table, and ran back downstairs. , 
td. her* way, she probably would have had ' 
I'go for a' walk with Bill.' That was a^gopd-wa^'lo 
'^get all dressed up for hixn all the dpteasifi^ 
an impression on him. Not llpii th^-il!^' 
' 'pC searing Bill off any more, lliey 

‘ ‘loa on each other any iftore either<'>'^'^||^ 
because the people who lived <n 
^JbNp it as rustic as possible, was unid^^ldi^^ 
‘ wliUe'before it foul been stiff whh 
** Aon said. ‘‘I don't care hoy hot it 
ipetdt for a minute. “We*!! have a 

His pabn was firm against 
'yvay some boys'.got. She khew,Vi^mfimHR| 
summer, bemuse'is might he 
spray to college in the fall, *“*'* 

It might Odyer be thejnme 
I prom ]jhe asked him. 

ieen^ so for away now. T^'mSKImBK 
ib te^P ar away 























^jUriiiefttr Mid Ann IOukI 
HHim ^ love. She knew what her ooil^ 
M||w4|ir room was' near the garage. S]|p 
|n^di^pped out of the house the ni]^ heT 
H^WBtinyT^ and gone for a drive. l£ she 
gj ffa inlxfid up with Lex again, her advice 


M ijnM this for frtei, Ann," she was saying. 
PR^W^d Jhave a good world if everyone wait 
^nihk £roin the time he ' W4S born, No on^i 
been loved enou^ hUnsclf.’* 
on the edge of the bed. She did nof f 
Ppt)ibii«ia meant, and yet she had to 

mean about not rationing bve, ' An^ 
^^Idda shouldn't? I mean, say they like ^e^ 
i^fqw if they'll ever marry eatdi oK^ 
^aame i^y later on?" 

Sp&es)) iutd her eyes shonie in that «vay thej^ 
l^.iMtae i was talking about, you ka^.*^. ^ 
^f'whtt do you think?" Ann persisted.- 
dioot last year who got 
{ to marry her or anytbiugi'.Hj^ 
iway. 'Wlttt jio you thfaik. 
feel tide wh^ Afi heatd-.a 
eing the girl and her boy^ 

! hack *o{ a ear. She had • 
but she couldn't. Any toM^ 

Sh the'Wu faepnniog to ftw 


























r t<bkctiM 9 to hi* (rieods or 

her too heavily and not kam Vf'tun^. 
/liwo ail at oace~-or it bad seemed ail at i ' 

^ have been^be not only no longer Mt^d 
ifbe objected to it when die gave it. Now, 
igvm good, of oouTK. It was healthy. She WM 
^{t any other way. Only now, just now ig thu 
widved she could have the influence on faitn' 
itohad. 

policed dx car in the driveway and went insidj^; 
to get hot, and the house had that cave4ike|^ 
iiiiK in late qniog, after the furnace was tntOwh 
^ outdoor hnt had permeated the walls. 5het^|^ 
of Ann, fast adeep on the sida, did not 
I have some other time, but g%ye her a feei^^ 




r vdr« 

iwaji just a little gjrl, playbg at love with a gdPli 
j^die woifld go away to college and meet oth^ijiS 
properly. She would grow up and forg(|Vw 
Mish to worry over Ann, widi her che i^ 
^t£di pinkness and roundness against die 
little freckles sprinkled across her nose. ' 
decided against kissing her; it would only ^M i 
led outwnd went thrau^ to the terrace, itdMnMH 
jWeeding the rose bed, kneeling in the dirt 
fijdgarette hanging from one comer of hcf !l|j^u 
do^ have to do that,” Zelda called 
er oomes tomorrow.” 

back on the grass and wiped CjflTIw^H 
dl^^and her &ce was dliny 

tieiniy for ibcks, Gvm 














































.'iteie of crtw^wiatfcn^^'5 ^ 

og^ Aon m 
*^^ktwo,** Zelda said» «a4 
;%iti« wtt fcill ad awkwardoOia alM^faili; 
<;|iiQenaincy. When ^ was dverwnmglii^'' 
l^w ahe perchffl on the eidge d! 
been near it before and wai abaid k 
l^weta aays die FJBi. il invcariga t ing Lex 

tliey*fe going to be aaking i» queaitooi,* ^ 

: eomepne be around. It*s a matter dE! 
applies for a job in the Sate departmeoL 
be VQty otctting." She smiledL *l’m afraid 
iooed at att." 

die half light) Zelda could see Ann's face 
not aoxiaus to be questioned ” she Mid* 
riodd, wanting to {day cops and robben." 
j^wasrilgo." 

^dowq> Aon. Don’t be so touchy.* Zekhi' 
if hc a»ib di e> oaming back." 

IS. « Ikde ashamed ^ herself, using sadt'a,'^ 
rifdiQ got heart attacks whenever they niiera-tl^ 
"(dswarting her. fiut Ann was so difficult 
and tnoody and unreasonable. l£dielN» 
iedy right, it was possibk to laugh, at h^.j^ 
""* : her, but you could never ^ sure.yw 
y ri^. Evidently this^was tM, ctttM 
^ might be tome protection. 

Ann said stiffly. She did not atk lif^H 
■gq. *I^was just curious about 
^'aaS! 1 thought I ni%fa{HM^Mi|^H 







7k ifV ’ W*^^7ri3 

.^. , !iiftfi’,gtei|f'to «k^iir' 

'pitfkci) In tbe ilriveway at nigKt^ 
ao^ but I’m afraid not. As I say, they wa 
id of man Lex is. what his friends and fami^ 
'll ^kmbdess ash all aoits of questions. I suppi}!^ 
massing. Everyone hat something in hiS life he Vj 







gave her a quick look, “Have you?" 

Wy, if I thought back. Wh.nc about you?" 
j?* Ann laughed. “I’m only seventeen.” 
comes that's old enough.” 
mother, for heaven’s sake, wliai do you think 1 
^re always sisking that.” Zelda said. “Someumes 
_ . the answet 

you wouldn’t talk that wa>, I wish you woid(i|a^^ 
t, I hate sarcasm.” . 

a sighed ”Y<Ju’d belter go along to Joan's. I 
** She smiled as pleasantly as she^couUL 


k»m t* 

Ann had ’gone, she lay back on the pillow 
'i$d have a headache now. Nancy Dellcir was 
ifiliiiient, crowded out by Ann. If only* she kncw^wtu^l 
[Ion inside the child, she could help hci. .'\no couU.IIhS 
and she would under sinmk for whatever it 
y done it herself when she was a girl, or come 
fTteasl tboifght about it. But Ann did not want tg ^M 
did, ^hc couldn’t, because she thought Zeh^^HH 
ftg properly, not giving a sympathetic ear. .1|mh||I 
j.that cropped between iheni soinehmevnuBB 
seemed able to help it. Antagonism, if you 
tff it. Once you would not only not have 
Q would prver have admitUKl it, even to,yOjM|^B 
I toward your own child. Bu^jiOW 





Mm 





1 ^ 

&! 

iw 

■f." 




tom^ to the inside. He h&d ofcea to(Q< 
at a whole column at once and get the senst 
d it hard to believe anyone could do that* 
telbng you atwut," he said, Eolding a page in 
tog it to |im. **See what you think of it/" 
did not remember that his father had told him 
1 the piece u^elf failed to jog his nKmory. Thorie'^ll^K 
of a man in his library. He wore a |x>to outfit dnd.^t^HK 
It build for It, and one of those athiciiv, uppercruati mW; 
Iwcnt with a game like polo. He bad one foot on a cb^jliSl^, 
hand a glass of what the copv said was a certain 
y, the drink of sportsmen. His other arm was in a 
Dg in the co|>y explained why. 

|t^ very striking/' fim *iaid catitiouslv. 

^dently that was all right. Ix'caose his father said 
\ it? Everylxxly wlio sees ir is going to wonder ab(HJ|t;QK'; 
^ aiing and read the ad to see if he can gel the, , story 
jjiords, the man with the sling will be famous^ and 
'^isky he drinks.'" 

».didn’r say anything. He wanted to ask whether tb# 

(iber's idea, but he was afraid he might have buen 
$Q«ivmation which he could noi remember. 

they got to Mt. Vernon, Tony handed him 'the 
paper while he read the financial news. Jim was 
ll^spapcrik. At college hp and his roomnaate su 
leraid Tribune because the fellow who handled ihi 
was a g(xx3 guy and ncedeil the nif/ihey, and J{ 
headline.s and sometimes, if he wasn't too b 
"golumns, but he preferred hearisig the news < 
k faster that way and hetterj he rhought^ wt 
'thfoygh a lot of dull writing, 
they had started the dralic busines* 
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the moit he*<l loce w» a 
he wouldn’t wait the year out in any g 
it over with. One thing, if he did that he 
^plain why lie wasn’t making Fhi Rctc like 
nfr near it. So you made Phi Bcte. So what? Yptf 
.fSBIibg yourself rushing in to an r>fficc every day wbeji, 
J&rty-scven years old. He warned to retire long befofie.| 
and ski and swim and take it easy. 
vj@£p,tyaiii pulled into the tunnel and his father took out 
'.{^'^garUBttes and offered him one. He took it .ind held it 
minutes before they reached the srai*on and then 
'^setTony lit Ins. .^dl around diem men ivcrc lighting cig; 
pu^jf their jackets b.ick on. pulling briefcases down from 
ra^'over their heads. Most of them looked tired befoi^'' 
dajr stuted as if they weie thinking rlut it w'as only the 
fill et Monday and it wrnild be live cinvs Ixfurc the wi 
women seemed fresher, irinie ns i{ they hked the fobs, 
going to, but it might liave been only the niakc-iip. 
*ifcrt we are,” Jim's f.ithei said. He put his hand on 
•"^ukier for a minute. go.” He svasn’i much on 

l^i^fahty as a rule, but stfmetimes, when sou issist ex 
fre sort of fiKilish ak^ur s<h*netbirig. N*'>\v he 
ihis was a Big Moment, instead of just the 6rst da; 
job. 

been to the office nuiiy runes, of rour^, ever siq^. 
kid and his f.ith*i h.id bi ought him down to " 
0nce he had diopj^d m on a Monday morning 
ji^JI|^*^WCdcend in New X^rk, to tior/ow enough money 
He hadn't told anyone he was going \p 
hadn't gone home or even called, bin his iat 
about it at all, )ust grinned and k^ipded 1 
^ (bmg, but Jim* would haw 






Wtwte siwcebflSr fl&ofrta 
glass and natural wood paoeUing i 
C chairs that curved around your spine and' j 
the wail of the wattuig-ruom was a (Hcture 
_ fruit. It was an original Cezanne and it had colt 
it $3,500? Anyhow, it hatl cost a lot of money 
to be worth It because if you could spend ^ 
ting, it shovred everybody you must be a prettyij 

iling agency. . 

father put him to work the first day cutting oul^^ 
from new$|iapers and jieriodicals and pasting 
books. He was stuHioscd to re.id them over » 

^{pgd "get the feel of thetn." It was not a bad job. Ot w^.g^ 
llhllid the ad, he could think of anything he wanted to 
^ cutting and pasting. He could think ut Libby, of 

a swim, and the way her skin felt, Cfx>l and dippdi)p j|^, 
of salt and sun an<! a little, stilK of the powd^ 

^ *or the perfume, or whatever it was aifiiiiSflB 

* ’ V he ought to marry her right away. There were.f^^M 
ge who were married and living in Hanover 
Thc/d have a year that wa>, anyhow, before 
^ Maybe that ^v'as what he ought to do, iTie only 
1^^ was only twenty years old^ he wouldn t be 
^jjovember, and that was pretty young to get manfe^^ 
on his own, in a way, for three years at coM<gy^*W M|g 
' Jt die same as being married. When you were 
ibe head of the whole works, you managed evetj^mg^K 
^V yrnitih le for everything, and there wasn’t an 
l^tec you know if your weren’t handling it right a 
^ if you got jammed up. You had to be pwf Mnj^H 
pfthat before you were twenty^me. He w« 
lalaniast. Maybe after a stretch in the army, b jlsHBHn 


mit. 
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hathlbtirgeK' toott than thfc drinw 
ifyoif anyhow, and when he bad iiinshed th^: 

^ cream and ate ic slowly, Idling it trickle 
jHc always ate ice cream that wav, always had 
l^^|^^kid. Lit^ would like it here, he thought, 

really fit in, any more than he did. She'd been 
like Twenty^^ne and the Stork, but this was di 
next table a man in a very liglit tan, almost 
worsted suit was saying, 'The trouble is you have 
Coo cute in the first scene. lt*s all light lo have theih 
not as damn cute as all that/' |ini didn't know 
talking about, and Libby wouldn't have knt»wn at 
' he was sure Hallie Hrccd would have. She had the 
kxi 'tithout her as the other women ui here. She was 

than any of them, and >oungci, but she had the 
keen, know-what-iiVall-idxnir look. He would 
lunching here if she werc with him 
)?Vkfc: got back to the oihce bclorc two. and went into the 
was told ihc meeting was to be. No one was thcit 
know what chair he w.w supposed lo take at dte 
t^ble. and he felt ffxilwh in'tlic big loom all by 
wnt out again 

girls wcie typing outside. Ihey were using, ct 
and he siocxl and waidied the speed and easp 
machines went along. Something scemod to be 
them. Two men had it upside down and ' 
loiiilii^A Its 'insides, while ihe stenographer watched. 

I take a K»ok at,it^” Jini ,vkcd. 
glanced up. One ^)r them smilcvl. "Go 
ymira^vttny more about it than wc do." 1 he other rtiti 
xnan, but wearing .a .suit that was cut«for a 
cdilege guyr-said, "That wourcht*t take kt 
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%,’* Tony said. '*Thac*c the whole pwi^ 
i visugtr another man saidt tn a complainij^^ 
How are we going to put it acrou ad H 
Skw definitely tnsuid? Now on TV, it would 
Sipped on the table with his pencil. “All right, | 
“TVa out. CuWerton doesn't like TV. Let's not n 


ibottld say," Hallie Breed suggested, “‘W1 k> is the,l|| 
sling?' and go on from there.” 
l^^^ld," Tony said, “hut I don't think ir would sell CoJ^ 

shruj^^ and smiled lEiiintly. '*h was just an 
” Tony said. ‘‘All right. Thai’s what wc 
them coming, even if you think tlicyVe no 
produced some ot our best stuif that way^ haven't: 
tomethiug that sremed to stink when wc started 
^^nii.iiad once been with a triend who was in dcli^illn!^ 
eerie sense of watching someone become an alto^ 
tknd different pcr«.>n before his eves. I’lr felt the 
now. Nothing about his father was familiar 
different a There were lines in Ijfs fat.c that fi 

I foie, and his eyes had alniosi the same c 
\ look as the dcliriuus friend, 
icrcd seeing a movie about a meeting like 
agency. The head of that agency Isitd been 
id cvciybotly to death and spit on the table ' 
something. Jim could see that some of the ti 
made his father fed like* spitting, but be cerl 
io that, tic used words instead, but thouglll^ 
thought everybiKly rhcic would hate htn^ 
a mind much. In fact, they were spon 
hiU |im lost track of what was on. fjlcj 







a litde liUy to hmu Ewtyh^y^al^ffi 
diis over a busy commercial. He didn't tee^ 

.vMiuld buy Culvenon whisky just because some {(o^H 
kwited some fool jingle li^ ‘'('ulverton's the 
ty it too and you'I! agicc." He didn't get die 
ig business at all. What was the big mystery? 
his polu pon}- and broke his arm, or somebody fi^ 
With a mallet and broke ir tliat way, or maybe he 
Who cared? Even if. people started talking abo^ 
jwith the sling, the way ^ds father seemed to rhipk'*^ 
}im was willing to lict most uf them wouldrrt remcjOijll 
he had anything to do with Ciilvertun whisky, h w^'4 
game where you tried to match advertising slogans 
products. The slogans were familiar enough, bur 
sure which belonged vruh what, and very few other fWo 
either. 

everybody here was ail wrappied up in it. You'd /K 
It they were the UN. trying to work tiut somcthitiij9.!| 
persuade the Russians to lay oil. He looked at 
She was making notes on a pad, writing in little jWl 
as she could, her fingers white where they gnpp^^ 
ih her eyes glistening. 

ook" she said. “Look. W'hy don’t we give him a 
of Culvcrton, or somctiiing, famous British S] 
Endways carries his arm in a skng. You know. £v 
I anything is .swank if it s British. And you* have 
swank, or people just think of a quick one gt 


vnhcrc's your commerezai*^*' the man with 
‘ e «d^ed. don’t see how you’re going 
out of anV of that.” 











wdijg ’on'a Uaoltet on the boBch.''’ 
and he thought how different it wat 
;eoolness of the office or the Whitney. Other' 
dotted the beach, and a few people were in 
ugh it was not really warm enough now that 
e down. One gri>up had a tire and was ax)king hot 
|^j(ging. I could stay here the rest of my life, Jim th^ 
re iust like this. 

i why he’s succes&tul," Libby answered him. 
that way about it.” * 

re.” 

subject was losing interest for him now that he ludTjJ 
a He lay down on his stomach, his chin propped ott'. 
and looked at Libby, and wondered it he would 
^ looking at her. She had on a sleeveless sweater 'll 
[ and santlals on her hare feet. Whatever she* woj^ 
1 exactly the riidit thing fiir her, and you wished ^ 
lytear anything else, but then the next time you tavrl 
^iave on something altogether different, and you'd fea* 
way about (hat. . 'i 

ii get married,” he said. t 

smiled. “Right' this minuter” .She had the pretrkttW 
a’d ever seen. Like seed pearls, and he couldn't 
mrny. 

he said, “why not?” 

She began enumerating on her fingers. 
bad a blood test. Second, we can’t get ar Ike 
ife do. Third, you. aren’t twenty-one so yorfij 
r parent’s ainsenc and your mother woul<|aY 




r parent’s consent and your mother woul4a' 
^that's first.” 

do you mean, my muthcr wouldn't give W 



































jKboof knows abouf it** 

^ : her head a little. "I doo*r know,'* she said*, 
it was ]U5t that one time, just the kis&ingf. ! 
things they said. I don't remcmlicr what but I 
■her 'darling.* " She paused. “If it was the whole 
if mother finds out, she'll divorce, htrn." 

'iK)n of a bitch,’* Jim said in a IfiW voice. “The son' 


i^tJtried to keep the kid^ a little quieter in the camp bu% tjH| 
any use. The Senior G»uncilor, Wilma Donscot)^ 
sa^^^JLer 'em yell. They’re full of beans in the morning,' ^ 
hl^jbastards. Yr.r ; '»n*i keep 'em quiet.” ' 

had a husky voice and she w'as very tall, almost six 
aipudltoy- handsome was the word, Ann thought, because ym 
c^Oi^dly couldn't cal! her pretty, not with those strong (catnip 
way she wore her h.'ur, cut very shoit and not curled 
at .ill, ind yet \iie was mar velouvkj' .king in her own 
fjhfr.lsiras a pcnuiifni even tan. this early in tht: summer, and iiM 
had piibncingh blue eyes. , 

' She'wd .^nn had charge oL this grouf> of eight and nine*yc^ 
'oldaf' Theie were two other (.ounedors who woiked with du 
the camp, but they drove their own cars there inst^ 
the bus. Ann vhJn't S(*e how they enuid have gppt^ 
finyhow. It said on the tiutside oi the bus that it 
of fnrt^^ pass4T.gers.^hiit ^heie \scre fiftV'seven io^H 
sometimes there ^Yere more. , When it was hot, ^ 
breathe, and some of rhe kids always got 

they have another biis^” Ann disked W^ma. 
in the camp. We ought to fi.ive two 





of die othci*), en4 it stsiys op^ oqua- 
f^tfead of the third week, so for only a little mote* 
hcAn get rid of her brat much longer, and that m 
damn camp in the whole county of Westchester, 
said all this very fast, speaking out of the side 
in a low voice so the kids wouldn't hear, though 
was listening anyhow. Ann laughed. "1 don't get 
she said. "Hardly anything.” 

0 doesn*t have to pay you. You’re glad to get the 
In such a fine camp, because everybody knows once 
cd at Kapaho you can get a job at any camp.” 
bus pulled into the camp grounds. It was a beautiful 
cr farm, with a fine view of the Westchester bills.' ’ 
swings and sand boxes for the smaller children, a 
could be transformed from a volley ball court to a bs 
to an archcry range, and an outdoor swimming 
hot lunches were served in a long, low, jerry-built I 
**The Lodge,” which also had rooms for rainy day pt^j 
always stlflingly hoi in The Lodge. On fair days, the 
down on the low roof, and other da>s the wimlowi 
^'tiosed or it would rain in. If anyone complained about? 
A^fabout Anything elk ai Kapahtj, Mr. Kalman would smil^f 
"/We're leading the simple life, you know. Ii does 
^ ^id to get back to the simple life now and then.” 

esuene out to the road now to n'>cct the busses as 
^d say good morning lo all the children and c 
short, chunky, middle-aged, with a mane of 
|HniSU}d-sah hair and skin burned almost black by tho' 
a white tee shut, 'khaki shorts and blue sncakersii 
Sttorning. alll” he shouted cheerfully, smiting ^uA] 
number of big, white teeth. ”7ius is going ^ 
|B^B^#C'lUpaho. Have fun.” 

SMHMfaaorntng, Chic^” the children said. They filed' 



'da/i'acTivitkrs.’* But thcwi were odjr thrrt 
ipiftiods. If a duld wanted to be a bum sport 
fjttt bia»ng sun during the course uf a game, he 
t'one of them. . - 

lobn as everyone was on the field, Mr. Katman disapjpdnHK 
b^vals during the day he wouKl k- seen standing 
ttse of ground, from which he could survey the vid|^^ 
-Sometimes he was accompanied by Mrs. RatmaoirjMM 
mother, a chin, earnest-looking woman who taught 
in the winter. She was the only [lersoii in the camp, 

'for the cook, who did not wcat <horts. Hot cotton dret^tl^ 
jn looked as if they needed ironing. ' ' 

times they would |usi stand there watching siieatl||r''fn^f 
ute or two, and sonit-times Mr. Ratman would yell 
ingly carrying voice, “Is evcrvboily happy ?” and watt 
answered with a more or less unified, “Yes!” ■ 
^IfWbat’s' the point of th.it, anyhow^*’ Ann asked 
iicy’re not going to say no, even if they warn to,” .ft??.', 

,$?^a shrugged. "I don't know. Mayk he's got a consckx^^.* 
'all, and that salves it.” ' 

igy were sitting in one of the three spots of shade in 

suits, waiting for the girls in their group to get ‘ 

swimming. The buys were playing baseball under the 

of Tod Henderson, a ^-letter man who lud gi.idiMted,£|!iij^, 
school with Ann with a straight C average and shto w 
rship to a hig midwestem college. He settled arguinadli^ 
game bv saying, "All right, now. shut up, you 

" 

; boys who svere not in the game hung atottril ra iK 
y,*or swung bats where he might see thetnj 
'{^ gftss 19 the hot sun and stared dismaltyjkJ|MK: 
/Evciv once in a while one of Jhem wouldiMwi||Kr 





1 too'm firoubb! cb Aowl 

insist on his icr'ring tfarm in. it’U otx\^ lbe^> 
^use he'll make (hem miserable, and enco 
ids CO make them misciable. He thinks they might* 
iroformed. anyway, because what use to humanity' 
|;t}0 if he's no good at busebjil by the time he's cigto 


lay bark on the grass It felt prickly against ber.w 
small portion of which was covered bv her two-piecra 
g suit. She was hot, even in the shade, bur she woubi t 
minded being even hotter now. Imausc the more 
,S|biFidble she was the better it would feci in a few minutes^ ^ 
^ got into the pocjl. All she could really think of was hm 
be in fh^ * 'ter. k y at first against her hot body, and iv 
Vibtbiog, delicious, b.vervthlng else seemcil remote, her 
night W'lth Ihll; the F U I. man who was ccmiing back 
tCttiighc ^nd wanted to speak to her this time; even Wilma, 
l^de her, talking in that bitter way that was st^mehow anit^ 
tad' flattering. She must havi' been iwenr> -seven or <)ght|4l 
Calked to Ann ihf>ugh they were the s:ime age, 
wish ihcyM hurry,’’ Ann sas«!, barely breathing it 
A»Vgctsnto the water soon,Jl! die” 

.*^{|erc come the little ilarlings luvw ” 

, Alin sat up and watched the small girls running toward 
'&()«( The Ijodgc, s*juejking and giggling. They were all 
;!jm'shapes, some so skinny that they kxikcd like chiekena 
tbtil&irtba and breast bones showing through the skin, some 
their sbiniuchii straining t>* burst through thdr 

K square, biond pigtJihd one came and planj^ei) b 
( Ann. 'Tm going to ask her," she said over her tj 
Mooe behind her, and then addressed Ann, “lisNSji^ 




'mm 


^ told her. They go to the.hosptui,' 
i^the bullet holes fixed up » they can do it agaiaci^lS^H 
;t minute Ann thought she was going to laugh, ado^raH 
ew that she did not feci like laughing at all; it was j^HH 
q;fa she might cry to think of anyone’s being that igndnHH 
^ijnnocent. She reached out and took the little girl’s mB 
hand and drew her a bit closer. 

: men don't really get hit by bullets .it all,” she said 
j^ipins don't have any bullets in them. They just 
ns if they did, and the men fall down and pretend 

child stared at her. “Aic you sure^'' 
nodded. “Yep. Ask your mother.” 
y. I will.” 

pulled her hand away and began running toward the pP^ 
W the other girls followed. "Take it easy, now," 

1; "Nobody gets even so much as a toe wet until Ann 
Jl^re. You did good." she said to Ann. "She won’t futile 
h, her mother, assuming she could find her to ask her 


Si 


you know ,hcr mother 

I'm just talking generally. Maybe that one's 
iding from her, but half of them are." 
ly do they have children, then ?" 

Sima shrugged. "1 used to ask mv mothci that all the 
pool lay ahead of them, the blue water lapping 
the sides. Ann broke away from Wilma and plungtiM^K 
n few .strokes and iihcn wriggled over to her 
jetting the coolness sink into her bones. 

Idifelt lovely, and it did not matter that Bill' waidnl^ 
lifeg;\iard at the Fairoaks Beach Club whei 
a jc^ heirc at Rapaho, and it was not 
1108 J 














li^^tenf-cioth jacket by on the 
in the podcet, and then blew the whistb 
'' -a card around her neck. "All out!” she shotited. 
out!” She put her hand briefly againsi the back 
You're quite a girl, Ann. Don't get bogged 

to 

ft felc warm with pleasure. She was not sure how 
so much about her, but that was how Wilma 
a gieac deal aliuui everything. From the first day of ^ 
week, she had talked to Ann about all sorts ni things vbfi 
IP of sharp, cynical way she had that got right to the he^ 
iBKevcr it was, and apparently she had liked Ann's coming 
;h Ann could not remember that she had ever said anyA 
ularly brilliant. Still, some people could undersraod;^ 
I'Weie really like even if you couldn’t always pur things ea^ 
way you felt them. 

V try not to,*' she said to Wilina, and smiled, 
ch was outside that day bcrausc it was the cook’s day.' 
group had its own charcoal fire, and the couiicibrs rdfl 
'dogs and marshmallows for the children, and passed j 
IKoes and ice cream cups and containers of nnik. Wbe^ 
n were served, the councilors ate their own lunch, ]>UDI 
by cues for help from someone whose tomato had 
over the front of him, whose liot dog had been filched^ij 
.paper plate svhen his back was turned, or whose ^ 
f slithered into the dirt. 

c^e gods!” Wilma said, leaning against a tree and diW 


le from a paper cup. **How do we stand this every 
text brat that wails my name* I swcai I'm ga|ng 
t^c^head with a burnt wurst” 
swimming instiuctor had been helping witl|t)^^ 
od lindcr'the tree now between Ann and 
iJs swimming trunks and<dic firs^fl 















tlidr te$80n» 

was a scicAoe teacher, but she was^cettauilf 
atc^ctive, vital person. And she wasn’t even 
^]il^as the tiling. You cx>uld be a teacher in your late twe 
ivw if you weren't married you didn't have to be a dsi 
fvuud. You could be like Wilma. 

{^ve you would make a fine teacher," Gerhardt said. 
would listen to you because they would love you^ 
Jthat in fust the short while 1 have watched.” 

laughed. "They don't listen to me much, it's Wilma 
^ 'really manage ihcm. She's wonderful wirh them.” 

^Sheis oldci. She understands better what makes them-^c^ 
that’s right. Tick.” 

^Yes. But you 'vdj learn, and do even beocr, I think.” 
^;*9ettcr than Wilma Ann shook her head and said a, 
wonderful, if I could do half as well, I'd think I was 


'I’^^rhardl did not answer. He pulTcd on his pipe and g 
and then away again. There was a silence which 
nilVily would have embarrassed her. She would have felt shf 
CO.filt it, or appe ir stupid and a bore, l^ur she did not feel til 
'w^ now. li seemed^ to her that Gerhardt was thinkmg^ 
that he wanted die silence, an<l she found if comfortable. 

'*iDo you live near?" he asked her finally, 
six miles from hcic.” 
your family.^" 

parents and my biothci, Jim. Hc‘s twenty” 

^0{U are still in schuol.^” 

finished high .vch(K>lj In the F^ll, I’m going to RadcQj 
Qo^lips^ That's in Cambridge, Massachusetts.” She locked') 
"1 play tennis and ride horseback andil lovifr^ 
like to watch almost any sport, e.speci^ly f 
actor is Marlon Brando and niy, favorite a 


-.1 



%g(ot a nunute, and site felt sort of peculiat ■] 

!t oilderstand that kind of kidding. Maybe he dida^^ 


she was talking about. 

^am sorry," he said then. "1 ask too nuny quesiiom^ 
' ithat I am interested to know about you, sinrc I thi 




fdc jshamed, as though she had been baiting a chil^' 
been the mildest kind of ceasing, 
u weren't asking too many questions," she said, 
trying to be funny/* She paused and then added, **[ 
cans are always trying to be funny/ 
frown faded. "You say chat as if you apologize. Do 
_ize for trying to be iunny. It is a gttod tiling. I thu}) 
orld tliat is not funny at all. There would be no troutd( 
body laughed.” 

at”s putting it backwards, isn't it^ If there were no 


everybody would In ugh.” 


diink not. The laugliter comes from inside. When it ts 
nothing frOm outside will put it there. When it is, n ^ 
'take it altogether away.” 

^either of them heard the blowing uf| the whistjc chat 
inced the end of rest hour. Ann snw Wilma coming ai 
fapass from the Lodge, but it did not re.illy register. Shc^ 
talked like this with anyone before. It made her/ 


sort of stirred up, os though there were a lot of 


^nted to say but she didn't know exactly what they 


W Wilma spoke, she jumped. 

^Oidn't you hear the whistle ?” Y^ilma asked. "YouVe^ 
you know. Save the socializing for aftet hoiijrj|fi! 
ferhandt had Icajicd to his h'ct as she began 
i^ihg,” Jic said. "I talk so much and so loud ' 
k»{iisde.” Hi -smiled. "That b always my 



































^ cxy 'jtn^hJng about womeh. I said cverfi 


ir: Nye took a small notebook out of bU pocket and vjfBH 
fitrbank you for your help. Miss tlalliday. Fd like to 
r now for just a minute ” he said, still writing. 
isk her if it would be convenient for her to come 
iNr^her she'd rather 1 spoke to her somewhere down^lnH 
went out into the hall and called her mother. ThdraH 
into her room until she heard the door of the study flS 
f when she tiptoed out to where she could hear. 
know what Mr. Nye was going to ask her mother. ' 

^s. Halliday,'* she heard him say, '^would you consid^J^ 
jtton a ladies' man?" 

didn't hear the answer, because her father's foot^^ 
ded on the stairs, and she had to hurry away from the ^ 
pretend to be just coming out of her loom. 

Hello, Baby," he said. When he was in a gor^i mood, lie 
mother "Babe," and her “Baby." She hadn't thought 
\a good mood now, on account of Jim. “Arc ihey m 
asked, nodding toward the closed door of the study. "I wajtmi 

;Wk” ' ■ 

JiShouId I tcli thdn? They could go in my mom.” 

•*T^ever mind. 1 don’t have to do it tight now. How abdiit'^ 
' me taking a walk? Maroa and Lex have gone 

kay,” she said. 

looked surprised, as if he hadn’t really expected hee,^» 
him.. She didn’t case much alioui walking as a ruli^'a|S 
!QiU, but it seemed important to her to get hifn 
away from where he might hear what was gding 
Mr..Nyc was pursuing his idea about LexjaTC3j|jWS 
looner or lailbr, she was sure, he was going tofaiiliMMI 








dtAt ais^t. All the rerfacaibeied was th# 

Idaa. That was the part she couldn’t forget 
pfr.'it wasn't all. 

9^at*s the matter, Baby^” her father asked her. ^ 
are you?" But the idea of her being cold oo a 
I'^is wasn't worth considering, and he went on without 
mi her answer. '*1 ought to do this more. Mayl>e I'd gi^ 
^.potbelly." 

^6u don't have any |) 0 tl)cUy. You’re skinny." 

K laughed. "Ynui nvAhei thinks I ha\e." 

would, Ann ilkought. S'nc'd icli him, coo. making 
y ;&{ joke of it. When Ann was married, she was never 
m C/itical or sarcastic, and if hci cliildren wanted lo 
^ to the cable or her husband wanted to have a pot 
^ let them. She wouldn't make such a thing i>f it. 
|ii}ie;F was okay. Sometimes she was a lot oi luri to be 
jtfic could even be sort of understanding, but Ann couI4‘ 
she might have trouble keeping a man in love W'ith 
iQy if there was a woman around who knew isow' to ha 
Ann had seen Mrs, Dcllett only a few times, but.lt 
flo tell she w'as a smocjih one. 

she didn't want to think .ibout that. She didn't wadlj 
ic about it at all. "I've decided something, daddy," shft 'jij 
'going to be a teacher." 

that right?" The GIcndons, who lived behind them, 
their car and he waved to them, "lliere goes the 
,;ip Westchester County, that Howard Gteiidon," ht j 
“ght to be against the law to bore people. After all, 
sing as having your watch stolen— more so, 
yotf un replace a watch, but not the hours 
Me looked down at her. "If you’re 
jk'& even more important. Sometimes 








AMcbook. 




















she’d always be the one you loved. But' 
all the lime I’ve really been hoping you’d chj^ 

^ and I’w been uying to gel you to.” 

He looked at his drink a second and tiicn Jrahi^H 
e gulp. “What ojicned your eyes to all this?” 
i ]ust about time I taced it honestly, that's all.” 

jtd you’ve decided to end eveiy thing bet wirn us?" 

^ looked at the strong, beautiful planes of his face and 
1 ^. “I think it’s the right thing to do, Lex. This is all p MgB 
, If Marcia knew about it, she’d never fuigivc US-HBW® 
trust anybody again. 1 don’t know how 1 could have 
She stopped and shook her head. 'It wxs toitcn, 
got up anti jxiiircd himself another drink anti si'xid loofaHte 
at her. ‘Wc'rc two healthy, normal, attiaciivc people,”^ 
“A man and a girl, ihiown together consiaiitly It would^ 
t^oatural if wc didn’t fed the way we do Are vie supposed™ 
^ less all our normal impulses because Marcia Lippcns 

sister?” He took a gulp of bs setonil drink and thctt jm 
glass down and put his hands gently on her shoulders, 

|n’t hurt Ma/tia. 1 feel the same about hei as I always .u^ 
^Ijlily that I'm fond of you in another .way.” ^ 

^jc moved back from his hands. He had said all this beft^SS 
sreot words, in the beginning and often since, and thii.lK 
.first time it had tompletcly failed to reassure her. 

^What way’’’ she asked him. -job 

jHe grinned and reached for her again. Want me 

tp,” ske said, and stood up. “k told you. Lex. It’s iU 
edtrugged. “Just as you say. But don’t kid.yourii^|^|^ 
' ^^reat one for kidding yourself.” 

at do you mean by that?" ^ 

dant thinit you suddenly got strong amt’ 
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tip miiit (hey iteily. wluktt^ 
people who go around renouncing (hinj^ 
because they re such strong characters? Bushvv 
tbey don’t want what they’re giving up the way 
IpeOple want what they’re ‘too weak’ to give up.” 

.didn’t know whether all this was because be had 
fii loved her after all and now he w'as losing her, 
i 'a fury that sprang from the knowledge of his own w 
E^r maybe only because he had never cx|)ectccl her to br 
end it* But she kne^ he was right about her. 'Flic lon^ 

^ Ifod had for him was not so terrible any more that she 
CO go on deceiving Marcia. Even if she could know 
^j^p^'be did love hri and had all this time, it would be too 
yPl® sorry,” she said, without knowing exactly what she 
’■;/l4e turned to say siimcthiiig to her, his mouth working bel 
teund came out. She had never seen him like this. Even 
‘^gwp^kiiig had always had ovcitutics of flippancy. 

-/^iorry for whai^ For me?” he began, but she did not 
^ what else he might have said. Marcia came in then, alonQ^ 
{^•hrehid pinned on her shoulder, her eyes large and shi 
^^bj^gisig with her the scent of cx|'»cnsivc (lerfiimc and the 
• j^strects .and, faintly, gin, 

>:;.-*JE4eIlo> kids!” she said She swayed just*a little, but she 
ih&txk comic or disgusting. She was loc* beautiful, too vibe 
.TgSraa thought. It was as though btung tight were something 
that had nothing to do with her, afTcettng her 
of a ship might, ”We saw the most marvelous ( 

** ‘Street Scene/ You ought to see u.'* She giggt^ 
bught to see it myseli some umc. Greg harba flask^l 
'9^^\iipssoms m his ptKker, and we finished them all Afi 
during intermis.sions/’ She looked at Lex. 
almost as well as you can, sweeuepie.^ 
began. 












S^'oiice' lay awake night after night, thinking 
'‘^7 And now you are thinking about her' a^ 
sting. The fact is. you know her very well, don’t yotf 
not quite as well as you ntight. 

.Ink acquainted with Mrs. Dellctt. There s very little 
about her and Mr. Whitton. though," she said to 
‘ .“I know he knew her, that’s all.” 

Then was that’” 

believe it was just before he and my sister were mameq.,^^^ 
ffit asked in a matte, of fact voice. "You me.in he was 
while he was engaged to your sister’" 

Wo, not exactly.” Z<id.i said. “That is, they weren’t 
ed, not formally at anv latc. There h.i'i iKcn some 
of marriage, but then kf.trc)a got sick. She had to have 
adix out and she developed complications. It was abn^. 
months before they could think again ulx>iit gc'fing 

And that was when Mr. Whiiton was seeing Mrs. Delict^ 
;j believe so. There's no reason to think they were more.lh^j 
ds, though.. Lex couldn’t see Marcia ior weeks He'd 
( habit of coming to the Studio, whria my sister and I 
jfy night, but no one was home during that time t was Wto* 
reja, of course— and he iirob.ibly fell lost. Nancy— Mrs. 

^5 just sometinc to sec, I im.igine. 


would go straight from work to the hospital every ,•1 
fS'isit Marcia, and Ton? would mcci her there when shV ^ 
at 8:30 and take her out to dinner. , ^ 

ifciaf^was in a room with rhicc other womep. 
S^pftvacy you drew a currain between 
j^vacy it gave you was visual. Unless you 



t' m yelll and no sense yetUt^' 


i^uld have haied it. She wasn't as at home witt 
^ people as Mafcia wa^ and she'd have stuffed the pi 
mouth rather than let anyone hear her make a 
K it liad been inr herself, she thought she would 
her parents foi money to help her have a more com 
but Marcia wculd not hear of it. . 

chose to be on our own, didn't we?" she sanl “All 
I^.Wc ought to sre \{ through. Coui.tge, hell/ she answerMS 
^Ida said. **It's sLubl)ornness. After dl this tunc. 4^ 
yott ’think I'm going to admit I can't get along without theni},^ 
parents rame f<*r three days, when Marcia was her sk;M 
was an uncomfortable time for all al them. The girk hw 
bojtb ^ne home (or Chiistrnas, and in the txcuemeut of hei^ 
ha^k and seeing everybody— m rhr special, unchanging aura 4^ 
'S^jsunas—it had seemed almost as i£ they had never been 
Siilt here in New York it was ilifTercnt. Mr. and Mrs. Lisbm 
.weijesuch strangers, so out of place, in the cit) vvhcic their dau^^ 
9u4;,wcre so thoroughly at home. 1'hcy were the tines who 
to'imk questions, who did not know whui to do or where to afe 
did not understand what Zelda and Marcia were tfS^ 

• non as Marcia uiluxl, ihry left— s^ith retuf, Zelda choujK 
when they had gtine, Zclda cued a little. . 

' the matter y.ir<ta asked her. "Seeing them dHUHf 

homesick, did it ?” 

jgOk* Zelda s.iid. “It's just that— I don’t know— ipatna wtf 
'flf humble and {>a|>a— Marcia, was papa ncs'cr mor^ dd||( 
4 inches uilet than 1 am.’” ' 

‘'JmHMwn she was allowed to have company, Mar>aik 

.She said it was because site luukcd,iiwful, and twiMlil 



'V^t 


-the beautiful soul behimf a fifK-win^ 
it's hard on you, Zel, being here every e 
t to take a night oil ’* 

Zeida wouldn't miss an evening. On Saturdays 
h at the office at one o'clock, and she went righ^ma 
1 and stayed until visitors had to leave, and on SiG^ 
[•Was there all day. 

!fou*re a peach, Zel,” Marcia said. “I won't forget it ” 
^oa \i do the same for me," Zeida said. 

pecially, she thought, it you’d been carrying on with 
id my back and telt rotten alx>ut ir, now that it wasm 
knew theie was no way you could ever fed betteri iM(^ 
you could show you had some kind of decency. 

a long ^ime her behavior with Lex— which she had raw 
^ quite satisfactorily while it was going on — gnawed Asrl 
0' appalled licr. The man her sister loved. How coiiM/i 
done il^ She had always thought she had pnncipl^ 
of honor and loyalty, yet she had been willing to toss cA 
away to be in Lex's aims. What sort of girl was she^;H 
way, the kind of girl she had always thought she was.’^'^ 
he bclieved.whcn Marcia was so sick that she was going m 
that that would be her retribution, 'but Marcia fou]^^ 
cmitis and got better, and Zclda realized it would havtt^U 
{|^ty unfair arrangement after all, to have Marcia die 
punish Zeida for dtxeiving her. After a while, Zeida, 
that she had behaved so badly. She only remttl^ 
someone said, ”How could So-anll-So have done .s^ 

Tofly asks you to marry h!m soon," Marcia saiSt^ 
tSd of her stay in the hospital, "let's make it; a 
S^c ought to, you know. Two best frier 

smiled. Marcia could be so sentimental m 








¥Mie diahiaad tiaras in tliefr haiii 
e at least one diamond bracelet, 
you like all this^" Zelda asked Tony, bursting a' 

' is Urge as a fair-sizcd pearl between her tongue aAd* 

^ IP her mouth. ‘*I mean, would ‘you want to live this wjl| 
squinted at her over his glass of champagne “Why aS 

you?" 

^Qt especially. I've ^'ot pretty simple tastes,” she said, 
i hamburger anJ onions in preference lo pheasant any 
went on quickly, not stopping to think whether or not W 
Ac was saying was iruc, “And I wouldn’t give two cent 
sil'the diamonds in the world.*' 

'■j ^of Well, then vou'll have to take emeralds" he said, ad 
^icinhed, **You uenV think Td lei you go around practical! 
lUikedt without any jewelry, do you^ flow would it !ook»'^ 
man in my position?*' 

' She might have been <thle lO cluich it right then and 
Sbt might have asked, "Whar have I to do witli bow it wo 
look 'for you^” oi even mort directly, “Maybe your wife 
ptmr diamonds." Marcia would have been impatieni with 
letting the chance slip. Ihit she couldn’t do it. She did 
'IcQdw wh)\ but she cciuidn’t.'* 

have all this some day if I want it." 'Prioy waved his h 
a'linle un.steadiiy and almost knrickcJ the glass out of an 
'Otan'a gf^sp. ’Til have everything I want ” He peered at 
ids heavy eyebrows drawn together iii a frown. “Y’ou don’t 
jeweliy to mak< money," he said with tipsy carries 
have to do is be smart at something And work hard 
smart enough and ovork hard enough you, can 

a few minutes later, headed for the Pennsyt^ 
Tony said. Tm sort of X 

• 'WWRVimt along Madison Avenue in silcnccifor a while. ZA 














t ouiuuiting th( notebook. “Mrs. Dellett wasn’t 
time your sister was in the hospiul, w'as she'" 

I? 

he rcfKjated, *‘Slir had been engaged u> Mr. 
dhc broke Jt off. Then apparently when Mr. Whittoa 
fiscer married, she decided she had made a mistake 
.married Mr. Dellett after all/' Me smiled at Zclda. 

"couid be n coincidence, of course But it Io(»ks as if there 
Mnc connection, wouldn’t you say^ As li Mrs. Dellett and 
W^tem had been more than just casual friends?” 

'^Maybc. I didn't know anything abtiur that/’ she said tr 
iuUy. was busy with my own wedding plans. But I still 
see the imporlancc of any of this. Suppose Lex did have 
aiffair with Nancy Dellett ovei twenty years ago, before either 
them was mained. How ctnild that possibly make him a 
'security risk now?” . _ _ 

'Mr. Nye stared our the window. 'Tm trying to start at 
beginning, that's all. 'I'lie chances are there’s nothing to it 
how,” He repeated in his mild, almost .ipologcfic way, ‘ 
have. to be^careful and thorough." 

^mcone knocked on the door, and /elda'callcd out, 
just want to know how much longer you’ll be,” Tony, 
from the hall, vsithtHit iipening the door. ”1 thought we vnt 
'make the last show at die movies, it it isn’t going to rake rii 

Nfye IcKiked at liis watch and stood up. "You go ahcajj ^ M 
waaidf ”Sorry ro have kept 'you so loflg. I can conae back 

was in no mood for the moMcs. "WhySJon't 
she asked Tony after Mr. Nye had gon^*I 
/jjs HBlffi .ykc going out." 


blue denim sla^'iw a 

^ce he made a point of dressing con5ervaeif^|H|E 
^'made him stand out among other advertising me^HH| 
la^ always dressed that way when she first knew 
'.(^ricd it to extremes. Whenever she thought of 
' "'she pictured him m an oxford gray suit and a btac tes8B 
[ been, in a curious way, a kind of rebellion, she 
bow he did not appear to be rebelling anv longer, 

^ anyhow. Here he wore the unamvciuional 
become so conventional as to amount to the unifonfeppB 
eiddie-aged commuter at ease. He si ill looked a little 
^ in them. 

Jc wanted to know if Lex w^as a ladies* man,” she said. 

I all the way back, twenty-five vears. to find out, and 
finished yet.” 

ony grinned. “If that s going to keep Lex out of the Sta^ 
^i^tmcnt, lie’s through. He was the five-star wolt of 
Village. But why shrwid anybody care now, alter all 

he was again, talking about Lex in that good*feftjtt^ 
^"^^vention .way she haled. Dear old hcartbicaker 
B a real man for you. , 

moved her shoulders impatiently. “I don't know. 1 
; Nyc that myself. He says he has to start at the beginbitf^y 
[bat’s a cievei place to start. Unique. Oh well, 1 
.to make a living too.” He turned in his chair and lA^«| 
papers on the desk. “I think I'll 'work a lilcle» 
not going out.” As she stood up to leave he askeditj^^p 
called, has hc.^” ‘ 

} But I really don’t think there's anything tp; worry 
pi 4l]4;ight. If il's a new girl, I personally 

f flon’t liloi what Libby was doing tq bun." 

?" lie Idbked up at her in surprise. “1 » 



about amp.** •nifi wio ri 

out to the terrace and sat on the glider, 
back and forth with her foot. It was only when 
alone that she could ger exactly the rhythm, the 
1^ she wanted. Tony liked to swing iiucrmiirently^ aH E 
'made her dizzy; |im pushed the glider so hard that 
Qosible to relax; and Ann did not care about swinging 
kne day there might come a time when she could do esdSw* 
pleased whenever she pleased— eat everything she 
t^d of catering to other people's tastes; live by a routine'ijw; 

hercelf, or by no routine at all; rock the glider in her*e^^/, 
" .at any hour of the day or night. It would have its adimtt' 
but they would be (»utwrighed by loneliness. If 
ted to live your own Iitc, vou had to live alone. 

Jibe lit a cigarette and leaned back, looking at the black 
imigh the trees that had begun to stir a little now in a coedtug 
ht breeze. 'lony had once told her that they owned bwjf*, 
}g over their pro^wrrty, three miles up into the sky. The 
ays fascinated her— the idea of owning part of the sky* '! 
t icniind Kcna to brush that cloud away and (x>hsh up 
star over the dogwornl tree , , . 

U only she could ]ust sir here quietly like this aiul enjoy 
''and her trees and her sky. and nr*t think of anything 
ae people could. Some |Koplc somewhere. The Ausrnii^l 
r^ines, for insunce. She had lead about them once. 
ked only enough ro produce what they needed to 
body shared in it. The rest of the time they made 
ised families and cnpiyed what they had, arid hecausel^l^ 
had «vas all tliey Wanted andmo one of them, had 
ckan anyone else, they had no need to w^ge 
gte^r fight among themselves. Of course 
ized, nothing but savages. 

did I get*her€, Zelda wondered, on this 







itou 6 ( a ^ 

You could blame **1116 times.** But 
'|ltfd they had made rhe times* She had made thdu! 
urpsa aad Lex and Tony— and Nancy Dcllett. 

;^ghed, and pushed lightly against the flagstones witii; 
ib that the glider rocked gently, llic layers of years' 
hed and muflled the voice of doubt. Only once bcfoi^ 

S I ago» had it broken through and screamed :n her ^ar I 
Dellett had never really lost her huld on Tony^ that 
convinced himself he loved Zclda and Wdiited to marry 
be thought that was the best way to cure himself. 

,, Ihe voice was not screaming now, but she could hear 
plably< Mr. Nyc had brought it all back to her. How did 
know everything over^ She wanted to think so, and she 
thinking what she wanted to, but ir wasn't ah 

|tossibte. 

. : Tm trying to fngluen myself again, she ihoughr. and re 
bered the time a tew weeks ago when Tony's train had 
)aCe and she had iiuagiiied an accident, Tony killed, and 
fife gvlng on Without him. She was being neurotic again, 

things because someone had mentioned Nancy DeUett^i 

name. 

Aa she snood up to go into the house. Marcia and Le^ dm 
into the gar*ig<^« and she waited, feeling she did not wane 6> 
t)^ at chat moment, but after a few minutes Lex came fa> 
iouking (or her. 
i’^jytdlo*** he said. “‘Iriny said vou were out here.’* 
'{:'?!Wre's Mam*’" • 

^ming.” He i.il down on the wrought iron ctiaiM a' 
hit tie. He always wore a jacket and tie, uiHess it 
4fti^d|jI)|^hot. ''Site had to go to the littk girl’s room,” llh : 

ihe only man she knew who could have $adc 
ftyg^ktli'ilritbQut loaiyling coyly vulgar. There yvas in him : 

and mysterious— personalilv. charm, a 













Our quarrels were duly because 'rbe 
into something I couldn’t be, but she kno. 
ifcll be all right together.** He smiled a little 
'might gel her sumckidy who didn't care about 
mhing else will get her a man any more, Zcl. I know,' 
Appreciate her and cnioy her, bur you have to rem 
iii^'pduing fifty now and fat, and somebody's likely to 
and grab everything she has and then walk out on her 
'with her." 

a’s throat burned with tears, but whether for Macc*a 
^iJLez or fur ail the pitiful compromises ptc-plc became willj 
with life she did not know. 

, ^i?iTjhere's probtWy something wrong with that, but Tm 
^fpte' what it is. You could always make anything sound 
she said. **I still believe in love, though. Perhaps 
("^p^ming at my age’ Put I tliink that was a better reason, 
^{littrying Marcia th.sn this, t ven if it didn’t work out.** 

leaned back agitin, not looking at hei. ”1 didn’t say I 
li^the reason the first time It wasn’t. I had no intention 
married at all then. I did it out of what is classici 
as pique.” 

*"^^ykjiie? •Who piqued you’” 

You .'md Tony ” he saul "I always seemed to 
Tony had— something psychological, n^j doubt. 1 

up. *'Cut it out. Lex,'* she said, and even vtri 
ing what* strange and incficctual words those w 
, she was repeating them. “Cut'it out.” 
“There’s nothidj; to cut out, Zel. I'm ^ stai 
lat's all. I know there isn't anything to b2 
And now tell me, before Marcia gets Sack, 
what t^t fellow wanted to knov{.” 

^pwn at him, and site didn't kne%' whether he I 



iidm mt ^uf'you Nailcy 
At walked away from him» into the house.' 


party was not like any Jim had ever seen. There w<a 
jOqtsor, and everybody drank all night, but nobody got Ijl WH 
^ i^or sick or even very high, as far as he could notice. 

and the more they drank the more intellecnial their |e^ 
hdetl. He could not always follow it, but he enjoyed Ifsui^' 
anyhow. They all seemed to consider him part of what^li^^ 
iission was going on, even if he didn't amtribute anyrhs)^^^ 
way or other they made him feel that he [x:l(mged 
it fae was the host, and he gor a kick cut ul that. He wtH|^ 
red if they had any idea how old he was. 

^Hall ic did, anyway— at least, she probably did, since it wbt^' 
casy enough to find out at the oifice^and ii maile no 
i ID her. It wouldn't to her friends either, he was surb Aegk 
nothing to do with a group like this. 

Someone put a record on the phonograph, and after a tnoitM^; 
iraman asked, “Gocxl God, must we have that?" She 
^ homely woman dressed in something black that showed pS ' 
good figure. Hi; thought she was the one who WdS an edi^ 
tome fashion magazine. “1 can’t stand Wagner,” slie 
i that bombast. I'm sure he’s carrying on like that in 
•Uinty little man, and I hope he’s burMing the eardruotr'^ 
.henchmen, Hitler and Nietzsche and the rest, but 
f.why he has to affend mine.” 

^The man who had put the reojrd on shrugged his shoi|n|^. 
jl npietl it off again. “Ail right. 1 can listen some otbef;^^ 
you’fe dangerously off the be.im, Maida-yqii kdOtiJbjL'' 


you’fe dangerously off the be.im, Maida-yc^u kc 
you? Condemning the music because the muriE 
docsi)!t corffurm to yours’ Shades of the Cpmtfl 
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tither end o( the room Mrere ^tdi 
j^iinle tables, all different odd shapes, stood i 
A- seal, imprcs&innisiruliy carved out of black woodb' 

_ and a gold shade ith a similar seal splashed in paint! 

Ifbc drapes that covered an entire wall svhen drawn 
^ lamp shade. Hut li Hallic had asked him why he 
room was like iier, he could not have put it into wor<9: 
she did. 

girl came over to him now with a drink in her hand* 
as the only giil here as young as Hallie« but she was ' 

' ig, with a big nose and dyed orange hair and short, 

Her name was Rhoda Byce and she had some kind{4 
rant job at the Metto{>(ihtan Museum (;f Al^ Everyboi^ 
had some kind of important |ob .v>mcwh(Te, yet not 
was in what Jim ihonght of as “business/' 
youVe Halhe's new beau/’ she said. Sir. had a deep, hoarse' 
Inicc that grated on his ears, “jirn/’ she said. ")im Flailiday.' 
^ght?” She looked him over. “I don't get if.” 

^ ’‘You don't get what?” 

College/' sh( said. “Hailce and )oc Odiege It's a MW 
ibinadon/’ ^.Shc smiled, and he decided she looked exaCt^ 
a horse. “You're kind of pretty, though. All, that cdrlv- 


fHe wanted to tell her that she was nut kind of pretty. Ho 
nuld have gi\en five bucks to lie able lo say it, but he coul&'t*. 
« couldn't say a tiling like that to a gul, no matter bow 
med him up, thougfi he was damned tf lie knew why. 
.,‘*How do you kliow Hallic?" he .iske«l h»T. 

^jShc put /he edge of thV glass in her mouth aiul stuck 

H kuo It, but when she was finished he couldn't see ehi^^yv 
of the drink was gone. “Everybody knows HalRc**! 

Wow? New Yoik's a big place.” 

not.” Evay thing she said soundeJ rude,j‘‘A^:jAA^!r 






mnwit; '%oogh youM never gues& tt; 

You ought to hear her lecture on art; even 
diflerent. She once told me that after she spends 
ing at all the bcautitui women on the walls of the ni 
logins to feel beautiful hcrself-^and then she secs h 


sort of gruesome 


^ot really. She has a seme of humor about it. Surp 
ghf she gets along all right with men, rhrjugh not alvi£ 
the men she'd rhose. You, for iiistanLL. Apparently 
make any headway with you." 
fan laughed. “She doesn't think much of me " 

be dull, lamb. She'd give her eye teeth lor vou. Thauli' 
yshc was making the cracks." Hallic looked up him. “You 
y don't know how attractive you aie, ilo you ' That's 
charms." 

felt himself getting red. Like a Goddam kid. he thoi^gb^ 
there was no way to stop it. He couldn't get used to 
' things like that, right to his fate. They all did it arotigif' 
whether what they had to tell yc^u was pleasant or 
t, and everybody else seemed to enioy it and to have'.lij 
„ answer. It was like a game, their whole way of convariji;;; 
and he liked watching it but be wasn't any gr>od at playiAj^ 
elf. Not yet, anyhow. 

>^Conic along," Hallic said. "We’d better get that drink." 
^chuckling a little. laughing at him, bur it didn't buiheit 
iit was something in it, a kind of tenderness that madjEtid^^ 
i good. She looked up at him. “They're beginning to 
'B stayia while, won’t you?” • 
fi ginned. "Okay, if you want me to," . 

waniiyou to." She smiled up at him. "YouBool^ 
father when you grin that way.” ‘ ^ 

> stobd for a minute and watched lier tiaead'..Sii^Sar' 







n^he^Jm'ddle^ 

to .j^a,'* hie said. “I just remembered. Fve 



Urued around and looked at him with a Imle frown.' 

|im. Of roursc.** ’ ' ™ 

didn't wait for the elevator. He bolted down the steps 
Fifth Avenue and began walking along the S 
Street transverse thrciugh rhe park. Later he had no i 
he was thinking alicjut or why he went that way. It 
*1 that It was sup(V)sed to lie impossible for your mind. 
.Uank when yrju were conscious he'd have said he WmSA 
of anything at all. He was halfway across before 
l^itfnembercd that his car was parked cm Hast Sixty-Third St 
i^d he had u..i^ '^rnunil .r.d trudge all the way back. 

, ^'Ifie began thinking then. He began wondering what Hallie biCSS 
)d^ughi when he ran out like that, and what he would tell hm 
'vdueo he saw her again He'd have lo give her 5(.me reason, atitS 
)ig.'4idn't have any reason He had fell sick to his stomach, tbm 
all« He'd rell her rliat. He'd say he had had too much 
'^Sdnik and didn't feel well and thought heM better gee out fast* 'M 
crM toon as he had ilecidoJ that, he turned his mind to soia^ 
else altogether. He remembered something his gnutM 
,fiiltt]t Halltflay had told him onci: aiiout the transverses throitj^ 
j^Rttral Park. He must h.ive been about ten/aiiu his grandlaihei^ 
explaining the plan of the city to him. ".\'id Central 
^sm into portions like a pie." he said. “One cut is at Sixty'Fifilu 
another at Seventy-Ninth, and at highty-Sixth and Niaet)!|| 
Four portions u{ pie for grass-hungry New Yorkers.'’ -s 
^2i||ii’a.tnoiher had been in the room at the time, or maybe 
ir to hei later. Anyhow, Ke remcmberejjl that 
j^igvyilted and said, “How fanciful of himi I’d neve? haiy 
ft. Now I know where Tony gets his imagiiatiotu*, 
wanted to think of something else. He thought^ 
«n|nlltl Vooniinat^ at schot l. Wick hadn't*been sure 











lUtion, lhat's all, and then you c.m do as >oii Ijke/* j 

es. sir?" Jim said, thoujih hr had nc\cr in his life 
athcr "sir." ‘ 

)ny glanced at him and then luck a* his paper, 
over your head. Iwlievc me She's much older than you^lM. 
in years hut in every other way. She's (juickcr and sni4^' 
(mnother than \ou1l be in ten \ears, or maylie than 
be. Why slniulJ she be intncMed id a kii| like you?*\‘|^ 

" and put down his paper and %hofk hi* head 




tijsfore she answered. 



working in the hbiary. He haJ never liked it inuch;l 
and he had stayed away from ii when he could, 
here was too tense, too uniinturallv quiet. All those ga 
hly trying to find out something they had to know for! 

But here everything was lelaxcd, and you got the fee 
jieoplc^ were quiet tiCLnnsc they wanted ir* be, because th 
;& 3 'coine here to read s( mrihing or look something up that t 
interested in kniAvnig 

that he usiullv w.is much interested himself in what 
looking up. Ihe stiilf on (dastics was all right, and he dido*| 
ttvind knowing about old sailing ships, but he sure as bell di 
hMv many thflcicnr kinds of tea there were, for instan 
/Sqvjc^was all tight It wiis casv. He didn’t have to rcmcm‘ 

^ Spy' of it or worry about geinng marked on ir. He just w 
dowg whatever lu could find and tcKik it back to the otfice so 
copy writers could use it If he felt like it, he cnild make the 
it was cool 111 there, peaceful. «ind nohodv knew' him. If 
wis tiled, he could keep a hook open on the table in front of hi 
Cake a little nap. 

.jThis time it was a few days after the party at H.ilhe's. He 
&]imd out as much as lu* needed on she growing n[ pineapple 
.Aet'the copywriters could tell about the kwely people who 
all that trouble and expense ]ust so you could have t 
tweious canned fruit at your t.ibic He debated whether 
sUy around n little longer, but it w'as iih*e out. cooler, i 
he'd take a sknv walk instead, \ip toward ih^ office, 
(hdh’t pay anv aticMiti(»n to the sailor leaning up aj^ain^ 
ironc lions, didn't even see him until the sailer mov<^ 
ilf lifted him and spoke. 

drawkd. “You go ina pass ineJSv?** 








f; ■<;'*> 

L’i:Vf 


E l Et'jKtt's'sake, Wick'I Wlbt tbe hell 

thought you were home in Tennessee. WNtt^ 
n that sailor suit for?” 

mom told me you were working, so I called t 
told me you were at the library, so 1 came to ' 


dope! Wliat if I hadn't come out this way? TUjt'j^^ 
[pilg library. This isn't Wickford, Tennessee, it's New.lfaihi 
Sg&nember'” 

^jliyeah," Wick said. “1 remember. That's why I tame, 
^luee-day pass 1 got." 

^ "Wait a minute. N'ow wait a tninulr Ixwk. we've got (b.'gb 
jpM^tne pLice and talk. I'm getting di//y. Wh> didn't you telf fne 
were in the Navy? W’ny the Navs .iiivhow? I though' it 
going to be tile Air Force, :f anything. ( uinc on " He 
K^$i?kk’$ arm. “I know a plate with a g<x>d bar." 

was funny, ]ini thought .ittcrw ahU. that he should have 
^ifaken Wick to Whitney’s. If he didn't belong thete hiitisdf, 
l^kk certainly didn't. The tosvn he came from iii Tennrtlim 
named after his family, so they must have had sr>me pteadpfe, 
^ihlt Wick alw,ays acted like a lallbiily. Three yeais of college 
changed him. 

I ain't the Navy," he told Jim as they walked up Fifth Ave- 
"See that^" He pointed to a shield on his sleeve. "That 
I it's the Giasi Guard.’’ * 
le ( .oast Guard. How tome.'" 

ell, I don’t know," Wick said. "KyciyboJy told me MlO^ 
diflercnt. ¥ou know how they do. IKcy sakt tKijf 
isn^t so hot any Inure. You don’t get all the specia|.‘i^i^ 
tied to, and you get killed awful easy. A guy I 
Gpard, he said this was the best deal bccau* it's ^llvifglltl 
y you just take care of the coast or cruise aro&d 
boor; TheVurst you do, if there’s a*big w|r, 
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m '4»'6i»raKi oow, 'ar 
Jin wat afraid Wide would fed < 

.wa* ihe only one there in uniform. He 
anyway, with his bright red hair and six-fbei' 
hillbilly drawl. But ndmdy paid any attention, 
df^bavc known better. If they had, it wouldn’t have both 
He piishfil Ills sjilor hat to the bark uf his head 
ed at the Kutendci <iiid oidcicd a Iv'cr. V»>ii didn’t dritt 
af the Whitney Ixir at three in the afternonn, but J 
one too 

"'^etl, how is ii SO Jim askeJ lum. “Where arc yoif^ 
stitioued. anyhow?” 

-*^pc M«iy. ' With sairl. “liojjt canifj. lis nk.iy now, but 
tfie' sanimer ihcv say t-vervliocly goes homt and everything’s^]^ 
closed up and it's ihc stinkmge^i little dead temn you ever saWild 
The' base is nicCi though. of steak and all.” 

‘TiVhv didn't >ou let nit know? Y(»u dicln'i have to be in such^ 
a hUFfy the Clusisr (jiiard, did you^ Why didn't vou talk 
me or somcihing^” 

Wick xitade a funnel of his month and pnured the beer down 
steadily. W'hen it was gone he said, ”1 had enough talk ThatV' 
all;! hod since I got hack horne^ talk. Enlist. I>in*r enlist. The 
Air Force is jtood, the Air Force is lousy The Navy is what 
ought to get into. If you get in the Navy yoimkvv r gel out. The ' 
(test Guard—” He banged Ins glass on the har. “Hey, son, 
another beer, plea.se' Tlic Coast Guard was clusmg their cnli$t-? 
ineiKs* 1 had to make up my mind, sn 1 did Tliac's one thing.*! 
H^^gHnned. ”I don't ha.se to wornr no moie or listen to no morp, 

uifc:. i<fidii.*’ . 

Jtm said. ”I know what you •mean” He rolled 
^ttejuoiind between his hands. “What alv»ut Helen 

11c said the name as if he wasn't sure grho FM; 

keep, 1 guess She kept neatly six years already'; 
.Uttle longer wrm’! hurt anything.". He looked wl^. 











*1 don't care what you say about nie'^ 

Iteotion my name/ That’s advertising/* ‘ 

^iin' could not think of anything else to say. 

His father pushed hiniselt around to the rig^tfl^iw, 
fhe desk, his chair sailing over (he vsjxed linoleum lilwm 
t. ‘This isn’t what 1 called you tn alioui I wanted In. wt 
about spending so much time out of the office. Fourh^i^ 
morning, for instance. It dficsn'i look right, Iim. 

Ve not an account executive. You're supposed to be startri^ 
the botrom, and there's not much leisure ar ihe i>r»rtom/^ 
was at the library/’ Jim said. '*! was dcuag research bi)i 
oeapple.” 

father smiled a licile. know. I keep in rourh. It dida> 
]jmc you tour hours. In an hour— possibly an 'nour and a halt^ 
ieoutd get enough dope on pineapple to write a treatise." 
(JWaybe,’* Jim said. “Uut Tm noi a Phi Here.” 

:iilis father began d^x»diing alt ovtr the Ivatom of the layout 
^What^ tlie matter, Jim^ What’s tins resenimnit ynii’ve worked 
ihcac past few weeks ^ We’d bciicr have ii oin/' 

‘There's nothing to have out. ' 

^'jHis father sjghcd. "'Listen, 1 don't w.inr to get sentimeniut ‘ 
I always thought we were pretty good fucnd.s and that wc 
respect for each other not only ns Lther and son but a$ men.' 
?fJ|fliought— ” 

^'^^Excuse me," Jim said, “bin it seems to rnc you are being 
timentai. You can’t get away from Unng father and iOn.'*; 

don’t intend to try. All I mean is' that fathers and'jibnr 
l*t always feel *as they’re supposed to yusi because of J^r' 
itionship, but I thought you hnd I did. Tve cakcff 
tc8 that if you were in any kind of jam, mcRial, enuttl^l, 
tng.tyou'd give me a chance to sec if I could hd*p.** ; v 
think you’re still being sentimental. The only 
guys go to tWir fathers about is if they 



'’liife sit kie WMit i^tautKin^-Jen^' 
dt'fomdxxiy or something else, don't- uke it 
i’t like people working for me with a chip 


4(ked courteously, "Would you laihci I'd quit?" . . , ^ 

father looked at him sharply. "I.m you svant lo quit?'!'i§B^I^' 
You don't have to be jfiaid to sav <;o. Plenty ot 
like working for then fathers.” He smiled. “I won’t 
iiijf$iided, I prumi5.e you ” 

‘^'‘*‘Vou don't have to worrv.” }im wid. ‘ If I cvcf decide I wiiSlSi’’ 
to«jl|Uit ril let YOU know right away.” 

.'.His father didn’t .inswcT. He was making a mess of the 
and that pansy. Stillman, who had prol).ibly done it« 
going to be rarthi^r around the o(hi.e« waving his hands and 
ing that nobodv had any respect for craftsmanship, the way 

did almost everv flav. 

"All right, Jim. We d«>ri'r seern to be getting anvwhcrc " tlf| 
fathef looked up at him. "You've Irarnctl somcdnng here at duK^j 
haven't you? For a beginner, thn was as fine a |ob of foggin|[' 
fehtfdssue with words as I’ve ever hcaid” 

}im waited a minute, and then since his rithcr seemed to 
iSfiiahed, he got up and moved toward the door. 

Behind lym, Tony said, "It .would probahly do me a lot 
good to kick you through that dix)r. Put As you say, we 

from being father and son. So t.ikc your fourjioor^]jSB;i 
h^ory of the pineapple to the eofw department and get 
to your desk.” 

j Jim went down ihe^haU to Halite’s otiice. He fck grcac» 
jkqred up. Hr didn't know when he had Iclr so good, as if 
OOwd do anything. Halke waS alone in her office, toy. 

S|be«itid, "Hello, darling,” in a low voice. "Say, you're 
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;x!if]r^fgt, sweet * she whispered. ''Please. I Ulcer 
fdl? Ts anybotly firing you?” 
stBn lamb, if your i Jthcr thought—” . 

^..y faihei alicady thinks,” he broke in. He had nevec^iS 
.diii bcfoic. “So uhat’” -^a 

|ie sar up straight. “Wan a minute. A hetif* slower. WhaB^ 
mean, >our father already thinks?” 

St what 1 say." He hitched himself up on a corner 
and grinned at her. “He warned me against you somei^ 


,What do you mean?” 

trouble with him \* he can't see how ii resistible 1 
thinks you must be after srfmtMhing Mv loitunc, no 
kyhow, I Cold him to turn blue.” 
wllie frowned and rubbed the eraser end of a pencil up 
iiiyn her cheek. ”1 don't like this ” she said. “I don't like ir e^' 
bit.” She got up and bwgan walking armmd the 
my, you’d Ixrtcr staj away from me altogether ilown 
‘ikiorc lunches, no moie calk, even, unless oihcr people'.^,, 
d. I’ell your father you’re not seeing me any mure, 
e vou, wpn’t he?” , , 

[,*Whar the heck are you so scared of? He doesn’t run my 
Maybe not, bur He’s running mine nghr now.’* She curn^'^; 
und to Jim, lainming her hands inio the pockets of her ' 
^ got a g j!)d job here. I’vl got a future. Your father' 
his fingers and cancel it <i!l out If he wants to, he can 
j^ugh for me to go jn> where else. Advertising is a 

MJ' .. 

|*Hc*s iiqr going to fire you. He'd have done it by 


dtk* the sense, anyhow? I could keep on seeing 
you went ” ^ 

'm caking no chances. Even if he kept me 09 , 1 
•haired girt,* exactly, if he thought I was^t ^ 


ft' too bad you ever bothered with me ijJm 
iin'said. "It tlwrc was going to be all this stink' 

’t see why you did. Maybe I'd better just fade 
^•you're concerned, and not only down here. Tbcn'^ 
n't have to worry any more You’d Ik nice and safeii 


srmamaH 


jtm, don't be chddish.” 

I thought we’d get around to that, sooner oi later.” ^ 
spread her Angers our meticulouslr on the desk. “Looh 

.'‘J wish you wouldn't call me that." 

?Jiin,*' she said, and then re^tralcd it. "Jim. Kcineniber all 
:'iJf‘.dtffcrciU for sou. This is vour father's tiflTice. Yen c.in ho 
itfeiUnd all you like, and maybe you'll get baulrd out, maybe e 
4odied 1 little, hut vou utjn't be Arcd Y'ou don't even have 
>w toy good, bur still the {dace will jtrobablv be yours some 
‘^you want it. Me, I'm just a poor girl trying to get along. 1 
■jffX to Ik warcful” 

si ^Borscht. You couki <|uit comoirow and marry some rich 
day after.'* 

It OI not, sonny, I don't want to marrv some rich gi^ 
to kfcp my job and ^ec ahead in u. I'm good, you 
•i'lli damn good. If I get the breaks, I carf go lar.*' 

•"Ok^y. Fine. So where do Income in?’* 
j^Ob, Jim, go away now bcfotecomcbody comes. You're 
\1^ipVODie. Call me up at home ronight, after vou'vc had a 

ifbod up,* “Maybe 1 will/’ he said, “anti ma)bc I woiii;* 
to slam the door bk'hind him' but you couldn't slaiS] 
btevy doors. 

ioM go to hell. Fie hstd planned to ask her to ffX anoc’ 
out with him and Wick tonight Now she cou^ 
wpuldn^ be any good tor a datc^fike that, any* ^ 
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'hini/Bttt'Wkk'wouldn*tbc im{^it:sscd Hej 
her- % 7 - 

giv paMci Stillman coming down the hall. The old giSiMR 
'Man with the Sling layout fluttering from his handi^^K 
d banner, its lx)U(>m punched full of holes. His face|^ 
and he was talking to himself. 

Jim said. 

igStniman stopped and looked at him as if he wcic tryiog^i^r 
aber who he was. ‘"Oh,” he said. “Yes. |im. I think 
you to paste up some ads." He never adnuned chat«% 
isi^lf wanted anyone to do anything. It was .ilways "^the^v^' 
. ^ ; waved the layout undci Jim's nose. "Jus^ look at thi»..'A 
work, and look what rhey do to it. Nobody has any respM 
anything any more." 

^'Several rooms were eniptv. their inhabitants on iheir vacatidfis. 
Hi slipped into c^nc .in<l picks d u)** ilie phone. 

.Give me an (jutside wne, please." he said m a deep voice, 
this young Mr. Ilalltday.’’" the girl at ilv* switchboard in- 

'Tim laughed. “You were supposed to think it was (JuinUfU^ <■ 
Quinlai}'s on vacation. But I'd know your voice anylmv-r** 
fYoki would, huh? Well, listen, Sylvia, vou don't^know Fm 
[^hcre, okay.? If nv;— if anybody's looking iur me. you chink 
doing sfjmething tor Mr. Stillman. If hts looking 
hell, I'll only be a minu»; anyhow. Give me an outS^ 

n 

While he wailed for the number, he sat tlown and put his mt. 
the desk. It w&s a desk like his father's, on{y smalleri ai^, 
bed to one end of the nxjm ui make space for all the 
ittiK. t^uinlan was an account e.\xcucive. He had an 
fittpla^e in his office with two nuKlcin love-scits fScinAi*^ 
at cither side of it. Oyer the fireplaie was a 

blit swirls nnd blo^ of color in a P^'klcd|vti^nv^mm- 



Qttinbui’s dedcT' ; 

on dteir desks, except Jim’s father, 

C^^nfttihg 00 the wall. Quinlan's was of two boys, one-bi'fmJ^^ 
l^m^illid one a kid about fourteen with big cars. The youHmlj^ 
{^'l^ad come to >he office one day. He went to Andover 
his mother, who was divr;rccd fiom Quinlan, 

..cidies} bis father by his tiist name, Fhil. Jim looked at the 

Sfired boy in the picture and fell so sorry for him he wantBd'^p;i' 

(nory. But maybe ihdt w.is tra/.y. Maybe the kid felt fine, 

V ^Hdlo,” he said into the phone. “I’d like ui speak to 
Gortnan.” Miss' Gorman He didn't know .iny “Miss Gomait<^,>^^ ' 
She came on then. “Hello,” he said. “Libby?” . 

Xbere W. 1 S a pause. ‘Hello.” She muiinuicd sumething asnt)|R^K^-^ 
{rom the phnn,. "HcHk, |ust a minute.” ' S m* 

He should have waited till he got home. He should 
called her at her house. He should have thought about iL 
couldn't just barge in like this when she was working, after threP^ ^^S 
wedcs. 

' r^JicUo,” she said again. “I was taking dictation from niy:;^^ 
I’m alone now." 

'X)h. I didn’t know you knew $hnrth.ind.” 

“Didn’t you?" 

“No* I d^n't.” 3^ 

He began to sweat. Jeez, it was only three weeks. What 
ha used to say to hei when he c.iUcd her three weeks ago? ' fiJm 
“Was there something vou wanted?” she asked him. 

"Tilfell, Yes, there was. Wick's in town. You remember 
!8dnend)er Wick. Shes h.id only seen him about twenty timeaj ^M 
wbeBever she came up to Dartmouth, whenever he brought Wi4c'^^ 
Kmic for a holiday. “Well, hfc’s in thc'Oiasi Giiarr^now and’^j^ 
.he^'gOCa three-day pass. He cluiught we might all go out soinill^^ 
pkjtt wbi^tt, if you could get a girl fur him How ab<)Ut ManwIi^^B 
-I think Wick would like 

she stnd. “I'm busy umight ” 

[175J 









R mmm 



At>D invited Bill. She thought hrgi 
waik good at things like cnokouts. He knew 
ahbat any kind of camping. He was an Eagle S( . 
Slidn't work out, somehow. Ann thought everybody ‘iiiE 
nice to him, but he was funny about them. , ..j.., 

t woman,” he wid. “What’s the matu-r with her? 

Tm poison cir something/' 

What are you talking about^* She was as vweet ^ 
,^]^f(^iAga She's a wonderful pcibon/' 

4‘i.flfcah? Did you hear her keep calling me 'hitle boy^’** 

QiU| that's jiKst her uay. She talks lo cver)body 
She’s sort of- -1 doii't know— gruff, even to the kids. 
wonderful when y<iu know her” 

I’iMaybc/* Ihll ijsid. 

.TChey were sitting alone* bark from the lire a little. The o 
sioging the kind of Mtng you sang around a camphre/'Lo 
fcofig Trail** and “Shine on* Hsirvcsr Mi?on/' ami “In the E 
‘fiin'ft** all thtisc old f»ncb Kven Wilma kx'ki.d broody, Anft 
tbdughr, the way a hie makes you. 

“U’s not the same/* Ihll said 

.ISht looked .at him. He had his knees up, hib aims across tbenii 
aiid his chin dc^wii on, his knees. In the hrclight the big bon^ 
irf £aa were softened and liH cheeks looked mooch and 
thought, and wanted to stroke his check, but it \ 
a thing she would ever do with Bill. What he had said seeiXKa| 
in.mke no sense and she asked him ; 
f isn't the same^‘* But she knew what he meant. 
i^'Qmiuag ” he said. don't know. Us/* 

supppiicd to be such a good summer. Al>we do jt 
% tune." 

’ ^B ^tiiilwttyi did." ^ 

wmKllie this. Not as if—I don't know. It isn’t only tliM.”^ 
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wlio wiu a dtiutal h'ygieitf 
apart^nt near the Khool where Wilma 
^ "She looks anj acts hke a bird brain," Wilma 
j^,'"but she's one sinait Iictlc cookie. She can do 
i^ii^^lieaking three langu.igcs to baking a tlicjccjlatc cake 
1 ^ 1 ^ picture books. Now she wants to go and waste ail tfari.*;- 
die silly goop she works for“* 

. mean she's going to marry him-'’ 

Wilfha had laughed- “You ought lo see him. He comes up 
my chin and he has a hald sprn and one of those toothbrusb^ 
moustaches. Even when he’s away from his office, he smell hke^ 
thru stufT they use to .sw<ih out a cavity itist lH:forc they fill 
Attn thought she had a ma*yclf#us sense of humor. She was tt 

perjon all around It w'as pretty flaticiing that sh<?5^ 
Ill^fes^'Attn enough to want her to spend the mghi with hci. She!^^ 
cottid have Bill to ant^ther cookour, but Wilma might not be 
aloric again . 

It wa.v too hm for acMviiii's iliat atrcriK»f»n, \s si-on as rest houT.^ 
was over, Wilma and Ann heuted the children into che nrx)! and'^ 
kept them gtnng in and out unnl the hu'^ses came. 

Gcrliardl had made tine progress with them. Almr/st all 
d)Cfli could sw'ini now except one fat little girl, short for her age^ 
with pudgy yrms and Tegs that ,s|ie tladcd franiicallv the 
she got in the water. 

'^Shc jliould float so tasiK, the w.,y she is made,” Gcrhardl^;^] 
said- “Like a cork But she is sc» ffighscncd. I sfKak to he: 
tdl'her l;wdl not Li her go, and still she has this fear.” He spofcevv^ 
fO^WiUntt, looking at th<? iluld who sut jwav loan the pcx>l 
hiding her kne^s and shivering in the ninety* degree heat. 
wix^baf better, 1 think, not to force this any more. IVr^aps 
oni^^rheil she is a little older—” 

Wilma said. be silly. Her mother says «hc*s gof 

to to swim before the summer’s over. ^She says all 

xft the^roup aie learning, afid*hcr child is 
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ing across to Wilma. 













in lacket, as Uadc as' he' was from hii 

idE^!|in^b^'fiad danced together as they always <&), 

were one person. Everything was the same at' 
her mother asked her why she didn’t circulate 
Iittt^f(mui£e with sfjme of the other boys, and she had to fvptal^ 
all.d^ag^iti that when you weic going steady you didn’t daae£! 
witli any other Ikjvs. 

insane/' her mother said. “Even nianiecl people dan^ 
wid>' someone besi<lcs th'm own husbands and wives. What H* 
some kind oi cult of lv>redom you youngsters arc trying' 


H<sr father danced unh her once, when the ori.he.stra played a 
Charleston. “*1 used to be pretty good at tins,'* he said. “It*a 
funny how alt d^uigs are being revived from my rime, ih<r 
dances and the dKI songs, as if nniK)clv can think of .Anything new 
any more." 

Hfi.\vasn"t a Ixid dancer foi a man his age, though Ann thoughi 
hi better doing the thumba than the ('iur'^ston. 

' l*«as watching you and Bill dartting your veision of a fox^- 
l4>t*tl^0rey" he said. “The way you were .ill but standing stUI,' 
.swaying to llie music wuh your arms around c'ach other, 
inmded me of the marathon dances they used to have when I waia 
a iud- Thaiwwas the wav the couples danced ar the end, bai<k.ly 
out on their feet. Sometimes one bf the pair wouM 
be liO exhausted, oi even actualiv asleep, ihar hiv p,irtner would' 
have to drag him around the ilonr * We'd .see ii in the m'wsrusb^ 
someho^ collapsing, som^xly Ix'ing carried out on a stretcher;' 
daytof, It, weeks, until there was only one toiiplc left." 


Hduiuls craziy,'' Ann said, 

-^.waa. We were a cra7v bunch." He smiled at her.j“I thiok 
you^i^fabr were supposed to be out parents, hut something gckl 
wfd^, Aroflnd." / 

kuow what he me.^ni, but, she thought he'd bettw 
y much! The Charleston was a^; “cnuous danqiu 
ri«?i 





- |m.tlras pad, when m VdmW w« 

'Kid ‘been dandng with her mother, came bai^ 

^ never know what to say to your mother,’’ he s^ 

^^f^ou’re always telling me that.” 

"^*^elh it’s so. 1 don’t mean 1 don’t like her or anvthiiiM3j B|it 
just now she asked me why I did the Charleston 
it said nobody ever took it so seriously in the twentietv'.jg|^ 
I supposed to say to that?" 
v”! don’t know,” Ann said. “You certainly seem to havi^jtt^ 
getting along with people. Wilma, my mother — 1 
by the time a ]xrson is out of high school, he 
jitnow what to say.*’ 

..Mr looked down at her without speaking, imt shiuggtnj^']^ 
^"Iders a little, and she wished she could take it ba^^, 


never talked to Bill that way before. She didn't know 
got into her. Always before she had been on hts stdCf^.^ 
ter how she tried tiic lesi <>1 the evening, nothing seeneij'^ 
I rig^ any more. . 

_ He wouldn’t have enjoyed the coukuut anshow. He wed^V 
IIKvie liked the way Gerry hung around hei all evening., 
ddn’t very well tell him not to, because she’d have hark'illK 
lings. With an American boy, it w.ss (jilferent. All she’dJbftt^ 
•ay was that she was going'steady and he’d understantH';^ 
|)^|pw there was nothing personal in it. But Gerry thoilg^'<|S 
as you weren’t engaged, any fellow had a clear field»^i;§i||f 
gfbuldn't keep trying to set him straight on it. 

’’You're not supposed to do this,” she said, when he 
a paper plate loaded with food. “At a cookout, it's 
himself, and that means girjs too.” 

;He satidown beside her with his own plate. He had 
'lot since she had first seen him, and he was 
Ithy-looking as any of them now. She thought be 
thqugh she •couldn’t have said whyl , ' . 

^hiok you lute it better to tit still and 
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smwiiig of tfcf 

only four. She could remembci wakiKg'^t^V^ 
IjpaK^ing and hearing the radio on and everybody iSj 
mog-room 111 ihcir paiamas, lisitnixig ro ChjmbcrlainV^ 

I’^ibe couldn't rcmimlicr what he had sjicL She didn’t « 
lat the time that ii was ChainlvcrUiii 

on« ivhcn n seemed as though the German bon 
come, liiey had had buckets of sjiid around the kwua^fv! 
i4.jPli stirrup pump to put our hres. Her faihei had fixed 

out of an old table, and tlicy had all i)r'*crirtd getiMS| 
it in a hurry. She and Jim had huddled togethe* anil 
^ j, bur Jirn liad liccn trembling too. Afici a while, whefi^ 
it^dn't seem as thtiU^di the Germans were going to come 
ai^ithadt Au.4i* 'S much .f 1 game to him as it w;i 5 to 
'pKit father was an an raid warden, and every time they 

his helnici the) had laugh at hou funny he lookedij^ 
.-Ann smiled, ‘T>o yim ihin^' Ciromvko’s mcc''* 

sure he ha^ Ins pniiits Mavbc Ik’s gr/^ 1 to his familyM 
M^ybe he’s chaimnig dinner uompaiiv. I don't know. He SUQ<{^1 
{oir ,scanething we hat and kn-jw wroim. hut he pro 
dbipb it's light. Ihar m.ikcs htm more a fcKjl than a rogu^;| 

' 1 guess vj.” Alin thought a imnuit. “Ytwi mean if 

'|||(j%^oes something bad kcaitse he thmws it’s right, he 
‘ person?’* 

aunt tuincd on hei side .uid hniked at hei. "Is that ^ 
you?” She rea hed ti»r a cigarciic and Ii» it and chcsi^ 
in the coiner (f hci mouih, pnlSiig at it without talqilj^ 
‘What do you kids talk about, anyway ’ When you 
I mean. What do you discms^” 

|[t!B^ondered how anybody was supposed to answef questioi^j^ 
What do you discuss^ It was like asking, What 
^5 about? As if you rould rccjtc it like something 
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h, that’s an.” 

















«■ teems to 


iig to wctt dbwii. ff 


» Ann thought. Mi. Nyc thought her mother Ib^ 
I)eilctt and her father, and was tr^ mg to make ■|iif 
r or later her mother would linderst.iiid what he wi-, 
k at. Ann WMnti'd to say something nr dn something, tcKv 
^*t know wliat. She didn't know how to iitlp her moihaP^^ 
never had tu help her before. 

rii go our for a while,' she mumbled, and csca 
licwfl Ac stairs. Rcuj saw hci go and tailed to her not to go far ^ 
blB9ilst dinner would be icady in a few nunntes. As she rc.*rfaed?!i 
walk, Jim came from the dnvewav. hjs hair plastered*/' 
wef against his head and dirips of svare^ gl’stciuiig mi his shouh*'* 
dm. 

^•^hereV daddy?** she .isktd him. 

didn't come home with me. He*s working tonight ’* 
mothei know ^ ' 

guess so. He must have callcil her. Why?'* 

Adn't know v^hy. only (hit she wanted her father homet^* 
she- Wanted her father i.md mother together .She wished she, 
anSd talk rn Jim. but sIk louldnr. if wh.u she. had told him'' 
tfaafe'inight about Mrs. D/lleit was wh.nl was wiong between him; 
and ilifiar father now, slic would only make ic worse, 
reason/* she said. 

JHta jUve a sudden lunge, and put his cold, wci hand down A« 
her neck. She squealed raid stnigglerl to get fret, bift 
brl^d;'her, laughing, and in a minute ibe Ix’gan m giggle. 

Jim!” she gasped, “fimime, stop**’ 
e, stopir he ccliotd, his vniec pitchecl high and qoaVi- 

f*a long time since he had teased her. She hid always ] 
'.Sametimes she had actually cried with vexanon, 
for doing it, even though that always stopped 
f^arying now, but it wasn't because Ac was annoy^A,< 
(2011 



i all fouled up 





I<rttuncd 


At with SI khrinerpou^H 
ether he had sjid 
scd hcT bow she 

/c end them at someooil^ 

1 {xippCil the shiimp 
^arirKi;;’e Jt one end of; 

:red how, actujlly^ she d: 
them. She knew how she had met them, but that wae A 
thing. How had they ever come to be what was loosiel 
as fricncU? 

tha.. iiu Mi light dh-»ui it, it struck her tha« she did 
f^ir^olarly like either one ol them. Whv tio -we see them.^ i 
Or any of the uthtr couples ih.it bore You 
jSUf^ up in It somehow. You met a couple some where, 
woman called up later and asked you for i^ nner or the c 
iii ^4 and you went. I'here was np way out oi it, really, if 
persistent eiioiigh.tl>ec.tiise you rould not keep on saying 
^w^^busy on every evening she mentioned. Then you had 
^^ihcfn, and there sou were. If you really coukln't stand 
you could tust n<3t rccipi(x.atc,of course. Rut that was 

I Sooner or later you would sure to find >oik! 9^ 
hem ai a dinner pa'ty. 

as thinking all this, ZclJa was at the sarr? vk 
cd-faced man It was not ditfiLuli. He would, 
s and rjicn ask her if she duln'i think it had 
I", or if she hasl seen Dan s flowers, or if she I 
burbs in the wifticr. Later jhc hearrl him calk 
dy to another man about politics, and she 
it was hci fault for not dr-iwing him out» 
one of lhasc men who still ihi lught womqp di 
about such things. 





l^liLIJ^^ - .fj 


■i-i.p 

I 


»i »'« laige'houie near ^he Stiiind They h«^ 

'it maybe it was five, 

%frs: Halliday," he said, '‘you look younger every tiii^i 


Lord! she thought. She looked at Dorothy, who waa^l^ 
g happily about hei new maui who went oiT on pefid^m 
rsaw, but was such a marvelous cook they all pretended 

ke. You could get an idea ot what your fritnds thoo^^- 
I by whom they put you next to at dinner. It Doriahy th'd^j^l! 
deserved these tw'i, she must either di&like her or thinlts^ 
as dull as they weie. 

^SS^^How old are your (.hiidren ?" Hvan asked her ^\'herl sh^ taH 
he shook his head. “1 can't believe it. Thai’s the gnat' 
ng, of course, about having your children when you're yottog. 
nr can really grow up with them.” 

said. *'l never thought of it in i]uitc that way.” 

^ake me, now," he s.iid. “My youngest is only five. By the 
t she's in college, I'll be ah old man rif sixty Of course 
j» even sixty isn't so old." 

maid passed a platter of cold boiled lolisu rs, lying red.twd 
yesisting among the watercress, their vi,v.igc claws futile . ' 
.tif'What strange things we eat." Zclda .said. “I wondci who 
id the courage to try anything as dreadtiil-Iwiking as a lohaniTf 
' 'Evan laughed a little uncertainly. “Look out,” he said. 
bit my appetite." 

t&K thought of svhar he had said before,^ that even sixty , 
: bid any more, ^e would probably be turning, up next 
'dinner |»rlies (or another fifteen or twenty years. 
hiiigso be said for the times when peoplq ^last 
I home by the fire. 

ipflov^are the schools in your community, Mr^HalB^^^ 
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rthlitk, % public 
>fe<. tMK a- Ihtle, andt 

j_,. [flwu^b trying u. coax them back, and theft 
place with Im ringci. He had a iiii<:uUrly fleshy' 
aft with hit long. Ixjiiy face. 
do >ou mean, progn-ssivc’" li- abkcil 

J was not inu'icsted m ihe «Juk>U ,iiiy in.in- Hn childtlS® 
tfarough wnh Iheni, and w. was she All slu years ot 
lhs($f&tg( were over. Slie siipixiscd seme day >iic wuuld 
dil^; but It was UK) soon lor that ' 

less strict disriplmc, mutt attention so slit insliviiiual,'''^!^ 
sha^d, " more tier expres jon . 

pushed a !ol)su-i kIiw jiouiuJ i.n his [aldie. “How 
Jei^you think cjcpressHjii sih uld he aAid her. * 3^ 

at OiRt* IK vsds fuii .usf a .*iupKj hirle rmn mouthinjffv| 
at ihe dinner lahlc. His \.‘icc had ^ni\vii tii;ht an<l quitt, 
S^ettiin^ Zcltla h.id luj:d k.une hjtk to hci lamily now, and'i^ 
she felt hci bloo.l ilir, rcIcA-ned fo m lh' Yoiin J.'jwcr ol tir>rfdQti|, 4^* 
Sb'ctixAed a> him and bushed 'i used ki h> .r .ihoiit n school 1 
ki ihe city, a piivair sshonl. vhcic iSe clnldrjii threw breaiJ.^'S 
at each <»chci ar the IiUkh Mhlf .irul nnhudy stopped them 
fear of repressing rhmi utr* rntfii I (k>n't rhi'^k it should be, 
fkat free ” 

He .hriishcd this asfdc, ""W hai ahout ifn' 
jj^k they should he allowed to tc.Kh whatever ^Ikv please^"' 7 
ccitain linus, >'s \ttci .'ill, in the public schools 
a isylhihiis to cfncr Wc can'i have a O'jchcr indulging 
teaching hirusean >a\s v.htn ihtrt's h-irely tirae,^.J 

wi^Hwthc prcscubcd hisiory course. Jlur d it's M'.mc'djing 
I’m all tor ir.^” 

of Course, l^ut vhat \t they \^crc to try to slip In 
iUnisin?’* He spin a loh^tcr ilaw with ■) ^iitciacker^'^ 
explosion 1)1 sound voiiHidcJ with iho lasJ 
ifnaJo’t want that, tvouM you^V ^ 

was lilteoing to them. All arot i the tabic 
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entrance to ilic livinpl^l^-i^ 
"nW^S^ng *»«c of tlwm my gardens try- moonlight," he uM^; 


-j- jjr.-' "want to conicf” 

already made an enhyrred tou' of the gardens by d«^’ 
^^^ilTbe last thing she wanted to do was see them again in 

she said she’d love t»j. h would Iw iniiicsting, shC;!^ 
tfao^b to keep track of all the Imurj she span! doing things slk^ 
want to dti because soniioiie else would lie hurt or uncoot^jS 
(wii^ or annoved d she retused 

Dcd had snared about half the guests. The others, including' 
Tt>bys had got up saiiasta and bridge games and were set apart 
at Gables in the libiars. 'liny hked budge and wa» an expert' 
pii^, but Zeida Acts ,io gcH.d at any kind sof vards She could 
ncitt ceihcmbcr whar liad been played, and it didn't seem iia*; 

enough to het co nuke the effort. It one of the thingst'. 
OB Htf&kh she .nui Toiiv did run htc c>e to eve. 

^Uy idea of «t gam<\” ^hc hsid fold him one. , ‘‘is srnnethin|^ 
where everybody taught and iy.a iur^. If Tm going lo a>nccn-* 
U4fcand worrv and gts all worked up, ir i^i't going to be forj 
dixAiton.'' 

^BlU; 'what's the fun if ic''^ so easy diar it rccjiiires no skill?* 
the ^challf iigr -•’ 

see why every rhmg h.«^ in hr .1 clwllengc.” 
there's no .irgiiimnt. i\ ihtro, B.ihe^ It's a matter of 
he had said. ‘*^ou ^tuk to sSlap-J^i^k if you want’ 

VXe .. J ' ’ j 

l4|ackt I used u^pkiy ihai ssi^h rnv biothcr. Billy, and it 
lade m<* a nervous wreck. IM \sair iTeinblmg for the'; 
turned up, and vvhen it was I'll sn there paralyzed 
slammed his hand densn on ir so hssrd the tabl<( 
it WAS a terrible >^amc. Like w.iiting for somebudy. 
I'at you and yell ‘Bful' " 

Bntil the tears came. He tl ’n't often laugh^ 

[ ZO-^ 1 
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*- vv . !*»• arm «id ‘they 

14 Jow$ of life roses to join the others.' Slw'™ 
m back m Fumington. He had died twenty i 
ty-nx, «. ilut he must have been about CoreV, „ 
t w« a child. .She could see him clearly, coming into ^ 
i with the lirric- limp he had Irom the S[>anisli-Amcrklio 
. J h'’‘‘d and reassuringly kindly,* 

l^ipossible III im.igiiir h.m with Ins arm around j woitUui 
the effect oi education on sexual response. Ccrtainl 
He had lx‘i rt an aginu man. 

.t;.- “ KfncrJiion that slaved young as iaajl 

“Tnny's always saving that, and W 
n^fc^^yfac rhirj what's wrung with us" 

'«>ndfl;i 



^ was Jigging up a plan! ,he> appro.-i:heJ. I Ic had lakelf^ 
jMkct and lolle.i up l,.s sltf\,s, ,,„j ,^h,!e he dug someoAfki 
3 flashlighi to lugmcnt the light from the mixm. 

' *1 ** saying "1 hcy’rc too ihitlr in heree| 

rd only ha^e du^: k tqi Tomorrow and thrown it away,^' 
^ dark woman whom ^'ida did not recognize 

ncai hm, puffing* ncrvcniNlv at .a rigarcitc “1 don’t ittP 
hivm^ y«iu .do it at this he j., m your gootfe^ 
^ I’m not t\fii sure K will take on mv terrace. I only hairf 
^fCarch, you kimw. And it miijhi nnE last until I get baclt.i 

be fine," Dai! said, “ril just wiap st in newspaper 
the back of yTHir car, and when you get home you stii 
press^t down firmly, soak u waih wfeirr, and cover 
nr' earth. It’ll be fine Nothing kills these babies" , 
think it could wait until morning tlfe wotnM>j 

put it righ* IP as soon gs you get home.*** 

Dt^' dnpped the cigarette and gfe 'id it into 













hawi't h«i^ a tnuiute 

.TM dthtrr. woinan laughed. She 
, , . .otw*'*®lyj ZeWa thought, although her voice, 
fe::wa* quite soft. “From what I’ve heard, it’s my dear. 
j.^ho’s keeping hct busv.” 

|r.did not answer She had thought, diuiiit; the plant Cjri* 

_ might hkf this woman, but she lud changed hvf 

^hc dark ganleii she couhi set thinly a short, sliarp nosit,' 
an^ prominent chin, a m.iTwi 1 s prolile. The ejts. she was sutfl^ ; 
wertij^ming. Why don’i i go away? she t!. .ns;ht. Haven’t I ; 
hfWtff 'though questions dhoiii [.c** 

true they re gi.i'g lo be niairiLil again''’ Piula Thayer 

asb^^ 

sure I don’t kn»w y. ii’ll havr to ask Ma'cia." 
think Tm MioMj* nv: .she laughed. ‘AVtll, I am, cl 
Why shouldn't 1" Ixx is in> cousin hseishodv keeps 
askli^ me and I dou'i konw :i th tig mnre thaii .uiyoni else. ItV^ 
madding. Bui if jou wr»n'i H* me anything, um wr^n't’' 

She was so oi)i‘n jl»ut it tint ZcIJ<i was a little disarmedi^ 
‘*Ttierc*s really nothing ii' id! l>rx is around a good deal, but 
hc^a'iny bUiband's dosrst friend, son know, and an old friend* 
He'd visa ns e\cn it Marcn wticn't there." 

JiC another cigarette iiid hdii ilic nnu h for Zelda "*1 
supi^; the >' ,B.I.'has been <jucsrtnnmg you too^" 

routine," ZeiJa said, icciung her l^.•^son. “They're 
about anyone tiding rp get into the State DciMri- 

you woulijn'iihiuk it, ssonlJ yiai'" Paula laughed. 
*Tl)^t|i}nder 5 tayd all the ti-teresi in Nanev Illicit though, do 
Ddlcit. I’.vcn liere, .n i il:nn< r i^ariv, there waa 
away from hei. “I mean, fh.u was six srjrs%gO| Lex 
JrhkPauIa s-aUl, “sine! I t!'»n i uvt the connecoon anyw**y. 

, she's 3 commun»v.^ * \ • 

Twenty 'foui years jg*> Tony*- d Nancy. Lex 
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i itopped tfrfre; Wt she W'S‘^ 
be rrue, why Lex? IX« the boy loe&T 


iy. 


tme' 


tf!|! know," Paula soul. “You can always lead a xeseii^^* 
Eiyou wain ic. Hi- isn't hloml." ’ ^ 

If^.Zelda said tinilislilv. “he's dark then.’’ 
kY sec how thiy tvjva to find out anyiiovi,’- Paula sai£^^ 
may not c\cn know hcrscll.” yt')! 

Stood up. "Its pn)l.thly not nrc:ss,ir> to have defitute^J 
^Suspicion may he cnoii>;li." 

I walked rapullv l.,ick towanl rhe hou>c. tiu other womsis^^'J 
j^' sounding like an tiho of |,cr own on the walk. Paulqtf? 
ulkinp'. but Zeldi d-J not hsttn a.iy rnort. She wishedL^-^ 
. not Itstened at all Nt.w she could no loiign hide &oii(^^ 

me.M«ng tA Mi N'vr’s qtjut, piisisuiit qticslions. 

W^.Vr This was vs hat he thoiiglit she kiusv and kept cointa|(^ 
b^<^» hofiiiig iti lin<! siut. lu/puig she would tell him, perhaptf^ 
realizing she was t'*ning him 
Whitton lesuimd his fiiendship with Mrs. Dcllett a 

didn't hc^ . While she was working in your hiiS'^ 
tk office? . . . Then, I undcrstsind it, she had to leaviS^l 
A^as ill. Do you know Vi hat her illness svjs^ No^ . > 
bfij^k tf her*hushariJ for a time, Tm cold, and 
^‘^vorced him. J-tiit in ihr meanwhile ^he gave birch ta a,*/ 
tin. Do you know anything ai^out ilut^ No? . . 

I^uld have to go home noV. She wcyuid have to say %hk^ 
rll would be no he. She felt ill The house seemed*] 
''bright, hurling her eyes, nausc,it:nply hoi after the cc 
!Mda escaficd Paula Thayer anif went in to * 



this the l.-istruhlier." he suggested to the other*. 
j^lnwested, not even IXjrothy. who should have, 
igit soem as smo- ih a.s it had earlier, and lur 

ipeltades had k>st tlieir bright lOok. Pr« 
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{KUtks a' year. 

at' Uat it was time to leave, there was a 
Everybody began talking at once, and the eon^ 
ned almost as sparkling as it had during cocktails, 
red Pan and Dorothy that it had been a wondctful'^ 
at that moment ot leieasc it seemed tme. 

>^Ciod!" Tony said in the car. “1 hope f never get stud^^ 
^^dge game with that £v«m woman again. She doesn't i 
Crom her— ” 

^ j ^Ncvcf mind," Zcida said. “Why do you always get 
midnight^*' 

laughed. He was in very good spirits He had won 
: dollars and he was a Iiitir tight. *‘l didn’t know ! 
ihy after Midnight. It sounds hkc the iitl<* of a play,'*, " i‘‘. 

If was funny, she thought He was little hkc the boy VStA 
S|aarrie<k the slc»w'-ialking, gentle, sweet boy. .ind yet she h^d 
|]WBWf slopiTcd loving him. She had changed too, of course. It 
I funny that the two dilTijrent pe(»plc rhey had become should 
gee along as well as they did. SIk'^ didnl. want to duusire 
lig^hng If no\v any mute than she had siK vears ago. Maybe 
m. a suit of cowardice bur ihcrr it was. 
p’**Say, by the way,” he said, “what the ddvil dyl you sAy SO jE^ 
** anyhow' He seems to think you‘rc a communist 

^ quoted trom John .Stuaili Mill. I don't bclirve he 
trd of him. hie probably thinks he collaborated 
^•4ad Engels.” 

‘ ;'*Tou must havs saiij something eKc. Sam told mo yi^fi^to- 
teaching communism in the schouK.” 
soufided perfectly sober now, and less ag^eeabhk.jSl^'*^ 
)t. H» old pal, Sam. As far as she kn^ 

> qpce or twice before, at parties like the < 

1-jn not surprised he told you that. Iti. 
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rq^atcjl, “I ^ug- 

f> * 

fprovcd burning the bwitts/' 
dw books? What books =” 

turned on to toe lioston Post Road, where glc 

^ iks as big iis houses, with niassivc eyes that lit 
daylight, ruin!»'(\i te.isclcssly bv on i Soiurday nig„„ 
to talk loud Hi [}e htvrd dhi\c the loar. 

"^ou don’t bel'cvf ni burning thcQli^T 
My mother wouldnt allow 'The Sheik' in the housCi^ 

** someAluTf else 1 ttiuught \t must he fasci-r^^] 
she banned u. Anv b.»f»k. It’s the s.imc thing’* 
not found “'I he Sheik" fincinamig .ji all, only silly. 
tv^ A(^ even been csueciallv wu-koil. rxrefii for hhc part. Alter 
wfli^ dive book had fillcn opv'n of its o\vii .ULord ;u that page^^^ 
lemcniber it Mill It \vd^ where ihc henunc in thei^ 
Sl^Vtcflit had seen him looking .it her as ihoin^h he could se^yf; 
tbH||lgjh her riding cloihvs ro her niked IkkIv. Thu. in her thifv,^ 
opinion, liul been scandiloiis ciUiUgii foi anyone. 

■ livan gor :o Ju with ‘Thc^Sheik?'*' Tony inquired, 

* he had somcti/ne< of in, iking wh.n she s.nd s(»und abiS 

-All 1 know It he Wit pLin'im;; an advciiising cjmpaigfl^^ 
a chant c at it, buf I ilon i think lu''ll it to me nctW,^” 
ta he laref 111 with this I(k»sc r.ilk. 1 ci(<n i want ro 
^ t;Whatdo you think msc 1:0 to ihev p.frne 

Iwas incredible A lonm. ni jgo she hul Ijccn thin^inj'^ 
i they got along, in spne^of •virvilnng. and now they;: 
'Ifat apart as if thny had nisi niei. I( she didn't kno(\^^*i3 
him, h<w could she know anyiiiin;^^ 
siic saiil “Tonv, do you kiiovC wlm S,iin Evan 
t ail right. He's ihe Evan Re.di\ Company. ye*s 
of the hugest garden apaitment developments 
' he wants ro adver’isc it " 

tbc hf^ad of the tiommvifee of f • elve, 
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|i«4 talkiog nonsense as though they were 
c^i^dren, ^nd,fhe was, happy. 

Was tni^ ' 


:^albiie in the breakfast room the nexr morning, dlnlilif!’' 
in^V^'^aepnd cup of toiler, when Libb> (Jonnaii came 
bjil& Tonv was at Mie club for h.s S"pi1.i> g»,!f game, JkOy 
haijil|j|||^^pllone(l the iii^ii: l)ctc>re. as he often ilii] imw', to sav thsAt 
he ><■» 1 bill I'jits an<i vmulil iUs our ir a hotel, 'nw*.^ 

hoiiichol.l w.is aslwcp. Zclila haJ slept at alllj 

I’m sorry,' Lilu). >aul. ‘ 1 was hK»king It i Jim. I thought' 
hft.iiSght be— sftfnfiii'Ls ,ii SunJ.i\s hc’^ fiit htie rleaning his. 
ssr ,s • 

•Xi*! prccc.cu Us .Kn»e I’n.i! /tltla ii.i(l rtni'.i! day in the mat' 
kOt-.UiP last titnc she Ini v«n tlie ss..s itone. She stood 
prerihg >n iltiougi, tii( scrod. iI-nt .i> thoio>K >Ki. rhoughi Zelda 
m^j^be conit.«hng Jim i.iu!' - i‘‘t uliL', .uni •l'‘'fiigh her hands 
nfx'chsnging at Inr suit sin i;av> /eMa (hr i;!i['r>'ssion that she 
wa^ wringing them. 

If she hsiJ loi'kts! !r«-v <Iisii lujit, /cMi wdu*^* p ii li,»ve asked 
hef''itta She ^\•ls tn no inomi. Jicrjhr ion*; sh^Ki ul question^ 
wfthoul «mbwcrs, lo cni<;rt<uri Jim\ ihs^ardai 1 I'lii she could 
no}; her stafid'iij: ‘here Ilk' \\iv 

isn't home/' Zelda said 'Won't sou come \\i^' 

I — * She sraned fo tu»’n assay and •' tn changed Jke*^ 
>es Yes I will *■ * , 

'Shcli;g:^ned ihc d<Kir and ssalknl in irscduuK, but when she' 
she seemed n<»i lo ki.<‘Vk*uluc to do nr xt. Her moutlv 
iffttllc ('jxin, slnm.n^ those i»nv, uxular iccih. and ZeldsT 
bhe locikcd alriiiibr %ac.ini Sha \vas pretty, though, and 
he/|2|||^oy shi»r*s slMW.d oil !mpolj.iblv ln;ui, loveU legs. ; 

m iriuced. \.jy'id Mi'*'' Jnnuir C ollegc 
whool) Zelda ilniocht All extiiic anci a# juices pfr- 
u;tii[Q<^;i|lt^ihvidua)it^ of S|»c<.<h, n mo iKnsm, outlook boat'd off, 
distilhnon rrtnjincd. 

ZeWa said. "Have a “cup ot ffec” 




a* 


'didn't come home last nighC Zelda ndd hCT:;; a |K Mft r 
'iwll know. “1 haven't any idea when he'll be heire*< ^^ r 
pushed the cup and saucer away and thc-ii 
did he gn^*' she asked wifh ikjluc intcresr. 

'^,To 3 [*arty m New Yurk/' ZcMa saidi and then 
^ polite iiicc'c^u “Was It st>mcthirig inipoium^’* 

•^Na No, iKithing irrijKirtant.*' She had finished 
re was no reasetn I'ui her to stav any longer. Hut she 
She sat looking down at the empty lUp, and her 
n CO protrude a little iii a kmd of tremhlmg pout. 
you inBucnce him against me?*' she :oked. in the sattfe^ji^y 
^^rect voice. “Wha* did \nii say to him 

was so uncxiwrtd that for a nioir.riu Z' IJa could 
\ dear child/' she saul then. I vounil like the sli(S{^|:^il)ld 
ty in a drawing rriom «*oriulv, she thought "My dcar^l^ 
r».at are you talking alxmt 

^•‘^Icasc.” The woid, paaicularlv mocc it wav a while'l|jf|^. 
'.followed it up> did not seem m hayc any vonncctioil 
hing. “1 don’t suppose sou e.in help it, ’ she went 
-suppose ynu’d be fealoiis of any girl he liked. I donVn^^^ 
" you/’ she put in hastily, as Zelda twa^ alx>ui 
^Eithcrs in gtneral^ Moihcis with st»ns They alwiys 
S' Is good enough." . 

j'f'My dear child—” The phcasc kept recuiring, like 
iebcarsai. “You've beeu residing things/’ Whiii dtd 
SoiihcK'les or Fieud, certainly. PtJssJdy Philip 
didn’t have nj read, of course. Kvery fiurvcypr 
the silver cord in his bag. 
tbby kj#kcd at h'T (oi the fii&t time with spff, 
ft know hosv to talk to you/' she said. “You’re 

^Steavenl Z^lda thought. Now she 
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hoitMH^W^ the comedy ? ' " 5®^=-^'-’*-'^^ 

Ljbby;* she saij, *‘1 jusi donVij^^ 
(fe^llwl^Rp *bis- i>clir%c me, if ilicrc^ s anything wrong bcfwcfilM 
I bad iHithing to do with ir. Tve ik.\ci like! m 
up your iriendslnp/ How sell ri^lijerms I souq 4^ 
sl^mC^ht, when I ha.l cvci) intention o“ irvu.;; * 1 , hrtak it up^ 
t'Vs'ii if 1 lui! wMotsd to, Viii ovf ic'Nfinnie iny infliv! 



scented to huAv oni\ the lajr siMiicniL She shook he# 
"^Mftybe you think voifrc not iniluciicmi* him. Maybe hfi 
won’t even lu^icn miuh. 1 do that vvi.'i w\ par ..tijV 
Wft;.jSpi do. But a lot <•! -I sinks m pist the sjme We don’t like f 
U, that's all ” ;.j 

j&jijiji ItHiktJ Jv 'lei more i.iostlv. Hn hcri was hent over3 
and the nick of her iic(.k was wtuie at the hairline ^ 
wb^e.the sutt hat] not got at u. I here was sotneihing paiheiic.) 
alA^'^that bit ol white ntxk //Iri.i could nor have told wh^^l 
Ifxikcii at it she thought, Slics only a hild, only two'i^ 
than Ann. * ^ 

' ttcnllv. ‘VC^on’r you ^'ke mv word lor r that I hady 

in this^ I think fim nut aniithtr girl I (kai’t even knovi^«; 
is.** It cost hec somMhmg to idmii rhl-s She went far** 
mM faiThcr \han she had iftremlcd ‘IVik its only HtK 
ifdnwbn, and he'll cr^rne b.iLk tc* voii ” 

'^^fti'^ngaged to her/’ Libby sai^i. 

forw'ard against the table Hit eilgc cut into hcf 
‘iSiifefCh jio/' she sji^l. ^‘Yon must U nnsiaken/’ She saUi^ 

' “I don't even know who^shc i#" 

. over Frulay night to tell me," I.ibhv ^^aul. “When. 

cotning> I thought-- Rut it was lust to tclk me. Ht.. 
secret. Only he ih^aight be owed it to me to tdl 
a deep bicaih and let it out in a quivering 
- down afi^r a ciymg !>pcU.* '*! told hint jhttj 
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r' j»ho^'lKr head. After a minute Ac 
ilt rd tell you. 1 duln*t intend to^ but 1 coutem^ 
ee‘ stopped and raised her eyes from the cup. They 
Tthc wounded doe look. **Thjt's a lie. 1 did intcit’ 
ltd I told you Maybe now )ou can break it up.” 

“1£ she's a nice j;irl and Jim loves her. why should I 
|fWak it up.^*' 

ly **Tlicrc must be something funny ahciut it,” Libby sai3. 

keep a secret, did be^” She began to cry, b^/shr 
;^pM!opped quicklv and blew her nose vuilcnily. 'Tm sorry, for 
[o;acuag like a dope." 

] K "'It’s all right Cry if you want to.” 

•Tfhatik you,” she said politely. She got up as it »u go. ■*'1 
J-you to know I did what you asketi me to fhjt day. t 

Jim he wouldn't lye happy in his iather's otlicc lhatV wha 

sunned It.” 

fv' Zelda looked up at the giil Soirutlung hurl her. She dc 
cl^kwarc that the edgs* ot thc^ablc wab .still digging iriio'her rib 
told hinn thai^ Bceaihe I asked >i>ii to^'* 

•‘Not eiwctly It's svhar I though: too Hut lie got mad wfien 
IgDCkldhim He left without kissing me gijo*! loglit, lie wa.s sotqdt 
Tve hardlv sccii anyihing of him ^mce. '{‘he few diSlfff 
^''jiave had, ic wasn't the satn< at all 1 coul<!n'c even t.ilk Cxt^Mtn 
i^She sum! svell, like a gir) v^'ho had h id classes m po£(Um.4A 
g^lLed up and down stairs wiih a Ixxik un her head, 

had taught her to keep her m<»uch open tr^/, like ab^whle 
showing the perfect little teeth, ii wasn't her fauiU; Tti 
the aseptic, pseud^'-Biitish model they turned outJ|(^[l}ta 
3ols for parents who cojuidcrcd the st.ind^rd 
te. In spite ol it, Ac was a nice child. ^ 

I'^Tn^nk you for listening to me," she saitf. "I 
iv.Mver expected-*” She stopped and staTl^ 

L222J 




Jl wa* Qto (^.ftou to let Qw, You’re not 

raUjMdgei^ ‘yoo tpu.” $he wallted avi:^ttki 
there’s anything I can do, I will.** 
hitd gone, she made herself anotlitr cup of 
au4'|^^ leaning against the kitchen couiirci. gulping it. No*^ 

thews'^ this. Hveryiiiing at once. 

• "n <k>- lim she had j drsubte feelifigy 
ifaA'Wtfe would be nothing It was the same helplessness 
h^.ldc when Jim was eleven or twelve, sc ahxnlxd in a mod^) 
pjaoff he wa.s buildii's; that he would not (.orm- to dinner. She'’ 
hitd gone into his room to take the pbue aw.i) troin him, and * 
he h^ held her hands, smiling in his' ingratiating way. but all at J 
01^^ strong for her, ov-might bevond her physnal power. 

would have to stand bv and watth ihi> girl who bad her" 
claw* in him- But this w.is the ^arnc iihrase that had come into 
hdjf nund aboil* Libby a lew weeks ago She did not even know* 
sAo'die prl was It h.idn’t wor'.ed her seiiouslv when she' 
thought it was tusf somcoiK with whom he was histnu an athtitf 
who wonid help him g-t lahbs out of his s\si,ni hut now slid 
was JtQ enemy 

'.I^Good Lord!” she sai*! <>u* loud, and then she heard Marci8*a 
jR^ outside the kitchen, that inereiiibls I ght. quick step, and hdr^ 
afsdtrcame in, dressed in a violet l><Lie nslon hn-.i'ecoat that Zelda, 
had'.nepier seen before* ''(.lond miirnitig.” 7Mji s.iiJ. “You l!aol;> 
o'chidlceoiis.” ’ , 

looked down at heiscll "'I hi* oM '‘'ing? I've had ki 
MpcrUjffaursday What were vou Lord mg' about’” ^ 

poured her a cup of e>)iTce I h's wa« all she would havei' 
nfWf^d at dinner, in.twti houis, she woiiM jilead that she wac" 
St(imi3'*faecau$r ^hr hadn't had a thing hut .1 c^ip of black coffee' 
^all diking.'' ■ ; j 

LjUSf ^scovered,” Zelda said, “that 1 don't hk# any 
tifSO marry Jtm. I'hc wav it savs in the bonks and oif* 
' Wife’s Mother m Law.' Libbv was here sj^sriog'; 
1 child, hahahal’ .But there it is."' 
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(ly breaUanod witli' ^lim at nx I0’do<£ 
^DMV) instead of in the evening. While he w«s 
Krt did as he said, even if it was contrary cv 
^ did hii daughter. 

Was a terror.' Marcia !>aid. 

^ but we were all craav about him. We always wante( 


mtfv.': . 7*73 

p#" 


1 

'p were gL(] when he left, coo. I think mostly we liked, 
es about him, c:>|h:cuI1v when he got ulcler and was ra 
devil. 1 liere's notiiing like a good, salty old tamily 

know/' ZeMii ijaid. "lie was a patriarch. There M 
Josr a lot of people wh(» have 


)o$r a (or or people whet have lave 
thart anybody rouiue.i on. There was somtrhsng awesoialj 
I grandpa kc.iu*c he was scvcniy-ei^hi and still had soiji 
bur todjv he’d be lost in the crowd/' 
a stirred her colkc 'lt*s a good tune tn be alive. A(i 
time I'd have kvni the pool (|)d aunt tnnking /luinncaMi 
fifteMUf back bedrix^m.'^ She giggled. 'Instead of nicking love*! 
Avertible/' 

looked ,it her an<l chough; of Libby, who a few momdjc 
jn^ktikdsat where Marcia was sorting nrni. She could imdgfi 
at fortv-^^e, making aiuinucassars.. She could iniaip 
an ancestor of Maui.^'s 

^^n^^glad you're sjtishci] wnk Zeida .said. "Noc nj^ 

I should hayc had kids. I^x didr/i w'ani to htj^ 
rd .(uvc been g4K)J with them. \|^ids need a lo^ 
always liad a sort of uicni for love/' She grio" 
'?*j^^B«bcnplain, rhuugh. It was mv own choice/' iShe si 
coffee. "Aicn'i you satisfied, ZeP" 

Last night, coming home from the Partddj^ 
toH i BP^ and«none of ihc dissausfactidht or the 




maitcrcu« |.iua 

g ^i^aftcr ’Roddk was bora, '! think 
ig out on the porch while the doctor was in h^' 
f^|v|toi^‘boy passed by and grinned at tpe. I icmcraber 



bad my pink diess on« because I kncH it wai] 

I smiled back Ji him and the wcij^hi m my cheitTi 
yay« Mama was worse that iiighr, and for a long 
“**y because Vd been happv tor a Imlc while/* She lit 
and inhaled the smoke in that way of hers, sis thofi^V 
not get enough of it. ‘'Then 1 began to think that' VW V 
^ wrong idt., 1 , to feel guilty tor being hapjn. 
few minutes and I wa^ better otf for them Who' 
^^tp/begrudge them irv me' Nor mama. Not arwlvidv. Unj^-I' 
•‘•^jK^jjnidgcd them to invself ” ' , 

*i?/“You’tc talking about a moment/’ Zclda said “The wayfyUjU 
when the boy smiled at you- - the way 1 telt last night. TH^‘ 
pV]g||pe happy moments, bu' thc> aren't enough Happiness is add^- 
deeper, mote kistr/* 

il^ The only happinesi I know is in,idc up of happy JJIO^ 
ffijoentt. Tliat's h<jw w-e hvc, isn't it^ In inomcniN'** She 

down and-rhc spoon |umprd in ihc saiicer. “This is a £31 
conversation Lor the c rack of dawn. ,How did wc gesjSw 
anyway^ Let’s talk aN^ur .sorneihing else. Tfll rctc abois^^ 
ty/' 

Zdda took the cups t(> rhe ynk and washed them. 

was clogged with ^ci.tunous srjap, and she muttered <]p^Jb^- 
about Rena's carelessness, rehearsing what she W(iukl.^^'3!0'' 
tomorrow, Iin<,s she would never use. 

I^jpaula Thaver was there/’ she told Marcia. ’'She 
t*» call her and never did.” 

^^*tknow. I meant to. 1 wilt, rlns week. She’s 

Ifcti^^Shc telk hf'cryihing she knows. 
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fnp look^t ud only a 

jp-^^ltrater 'r^ shtivt it. Oa^Vbi^p,' ^ 

6' sm^n dtild, forced against her will to apoldgi^ 

[;j^Td fur something, she had held her cars so that ^ 
heat herself say she was sorry, 
she tells things she doesirt know, uk). She was 
li> give me the low-down on Nancy DcHett. 

I pretty prepr^sicraus. Something alx>ut Namy $ taun^li^ 
t^tkMsbnnd, after iliCir divorce, with the idea that her son mtSm 

■ it 'Seemed a long while Ijefore Martin act^jllv spoke. “I 
p<8gf4t mighr lie iiui,” sht said inJiflesently. “Nancy ha 

' 'SSelia did not knr»vv whLther she meant ir might be true* 

Nahcy had uautec tniM oi n ought he* tnu. that the boy was 
ti&ioh. Befotr siir* coiild ask. Mdrcia said. ‘ ‘l: 

probably nevei joigjVv* him for losiug his money in 
TH^C was wlur she gave up loiiy foi, and she emied up withciUtrV* 
tbie:'.ibaD or the money/' 

shc^ Zclda ihniight. Did slic>^ “It's strange/' she sald^i^:;^ 
men can love w<t;mn like ihai ** 

don’t love v^omen tor then charaLicrs. Nancy’s a fa 
Or was when I knew' her. Beautiful and fas 
chajactcf*'*" 

./-^niC'.Words of a palclv Ic'aJ siing fium her giilho<)d ran^ittgg 
through Zeidas mind. It began: 

I wish I waN a fascinating bitch: 

I’d never Jic potir. I'd always K ruh . . . 

' saw her tw‘icc* )ou know/' shc^.ud. •“Onre at the \ 
rWas working for Tony, and (ince up here at a 
nernber her very well/' 

tdburse s)ic rcmcmlx-ied her very well. She remen 
di»ut her. The tall, magndicent body, the 

aftd the heavy hair twisifid ..ito an is ~ 
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^t.5Qb,'2Blir T0#V»1I«| 'if^ 'ujjiki^ • 

p|hi^4ut<l eggs at tbatl” ' - 

ienow^* Zdd» ulled back, “rm cooking theih. 

Ku»band," i\\c said CO Marcia and Ia;x, "'pui Ulffj| 
;*^aQ!iusg water for five minutes, dry thortni^ghly and setyc_ 
r‘ . ")[ should have maiucJ you, Zcl ” l^x said. "You 
handle a man.’* 

3^!\Yes, indeed, Zeida thought, PenkC .it all co&ci. 

but peace. "You i\ad youi chance," she b.iul, and 
whv she said this noss, alter so maiu >cars "Uid yuiii-£|ii^ 
Marce^ Did \ou l.nt)w f was ci az> ahoni him uacc'?^*' ^ ' 
^V*; *'Surc.’* Marcia ;;ot up and Ivqjii setting the *ahle fift-lBhe 
f.W^k£ast room. "You used to neck with hitn a* the Mudio'WifiaQ 
fwhie'and 1 had a l.ilc d.ifo * „V”'' 

^^^''Zetda looked at Lex, hut he W'as guiiig up ai the 
/i’wimnging his legs aud vshi^thiig solfiv. IL was cntL>yini^''&^ 
thought. She widut! ^hc hadii*t stalled u. ^ 

didn't tell <iic,’‘ M ucia said. Lex has his codc-^'i^t 

were nescr tut fin torrsinugiK, Zrl.* Mic laugheA 
to act lylsc the cLme caught in ihc«Lcr lo tnV siLnc nEitmts» 
jl^nakiog a big ni ^mi/nttiiug her ii.m and. straightcnM||^>htfr 

pSbw* so the auJicncc wc.uid Oi. miu ii. get ihr idea.” 

2eldj pur tiu bacon on papci, m ilrain.* 'Wejl. well. AlV^'aU 
years you ncser said." 

didn’t iliink ii wa-. iin.noiijni. Tm going up to 
iwl. 'This cIuraiu.T is t.iknfg me tf« a polo match 
K>n, and tf I don’t Man nuw 1 wfui't Oc. ready.’’ She 
Ada. "See you make him wash the 'dishes.** 

^y'Zelda Cfilied to HVmy.and put the h-uon and eggs on d 
” She deserves iKtici Than you. Lex/’ she s.4:J. "I ho^vc 
tinil.'* 

1^"^! hope she <k/c5ii't.'* He slid (iff the counier.j 
l^e short end/* said amiably. ' 



luid tt.'* 
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«ct mf aei^ wife. . There’i a 

bj^ imlpiitg ftra^gr^beds^ 'DUiaH you?^VV 
to k than that** He sounded annoj^i WSLVf''' 
jV he chuckled, “What if you had married 3Kd?§?^ 
ft KaVC happened. A htilc this way or rhe other anij'jpj^ 
We'd still Ik* married* 1*11 bci. You*d have hting 
( mean, in spite uf anything?” 

,^' 4 ,lhji&k so/* he said. “I think )ou like to keep what yoii*^ 
yours, It’s g<iu(l. Am I right 

•*)[ '4on'l know, Lex.*' 

iWy came down in u new Persian print shut and slacks th 
bifttMjcd across the waist without a bell, “lltar smells good, 
sai(£.ffc kissed Zckla,prii»cd Lex's shoulder and sat down. “Whit^ 
ai^oli'gafne 1 had this rnbriung' I think they moved the groca^^;/ ^ 
c,y^ "time iht; sja* mr comiLg.” • ■’IPs;' 

ought It) 'Icep lu: Sundavs.” 1-cx said. “It would 
R«H)d.‘* 

X^y shook hr* head '*Li(('s t m) shoit.'* 

might lx* skiiflei on rhe golf course. N'ltxnlf ever dr 
dctftl'm bed." 

a la?v sor <jf,.n gun. You alwavs were.” 
pivl relaxed. No ulcers.” 

Lex had liniNhed eating, he went up to dress (or, J 
pQ^'^Rlch and lon)« looked at the paper. "Thrse damn 
“•S'!* £i}d. '‘it’s like two’strange fh/gs. Have jou 
WSQroiQij'thai^ Ihey tiicio around each other, siifT legged ' 
and u's a inss-u})* whether T will all come' 
whether tht>'li lie a* each orher'« throats. Put a I 
iMWj^fhem and yoiu.ui'TTijkc suic. If \*)U can stand it. I j 

i f » Wiyi." . ^ 

ihardly rememher when wc h«l piaie,*’ she said. 
r^piTgh all the wdis we’ve known have blended Ui ' 
streets have alwavs been (ull of uniforms, aB 
.. . ■*: 

“V ictmi that* way to us. For rJic kid&tt'. tally 
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slammed.^ 
































































fjr for 

^ a. 

!^erry 'ire»c! up. *' Perhaps you woul<) like me 
Si^ was going lu say ihac he could suit himself r 
*\wfC ta say any things because j car stopped in front 
?^d a whistle shrilled, and she yelled at the top of her 
rJMllf On the terract*" ^ 

could hear him coming up the dagstone waikr'jdmri^g 
W feer, his Ictafcrs slapping. He lU^avs walked like d 

'he could lutdly pull liimscil ^Liong, hui on a tenuis a 

^^skrtball couit he nas v- fas> ynu would never know')^w,)lie 
-same person. He had hlowti hts top this murning 
l^^Idn*t go after some ol the halU she ;iH:!d sec die 
tt&yhow. ‘i'm ruining my game playing ssith you 
•jlte had told her, llus had hud a tight about it, but 
the fight hadn’t rs'allv b<'c:n aUmi ’^cnnis ut all. 

I; ;Hc tame on to the oriasr ssnh his hands in the ]gk|j3|^%ot 
dungarees, tiying to look as if hi didn'* c.irc 
'^re Ol not. "’Hi *' he sa?cV ami di^n stop; cd, seeing 
Jldd,Grriy, and said, ‘'Oh. Hslh*** 

,'',,Sh€ knew him vi well. Sh« knew him burer rhai^,^^b^y, 
idift guessed, even better than she kiu vs bc.rself Poor 
“I svasi^t expecting von/ sjie sanl 
■ Tsv: hi wid. 'II not " 

He sul down ill i1k’ .icaresi rh«i*r. h was one of 
9^-stung ones, hndt lOiiiting like a hammockt 
Bill k/oked a!l liouhled up in it. his bottom 
wmitd and Ins kn(.<'^ up to his rhin Mie svanted ta hEt^ ^ ilCC- 
him like thar. and at (he s.jmi time she wnated 
i5»« CTazy. 

"iWouM )Ou like 2 coke, (till*’' her motherjasko^ . 

"No,“ he said. “No, thanks, 1 guess not.’ 

JKe^wanted one, all r.ghi. fir could 
Sdnnk about ten a day. But her tnotiter 



', ‘3 




«, . ■ ■ 

!W' P^ fbafige your 




wr QKT t!9'H«ar % 

te «hd lo come to the hou*e initcad’oe 
Why would anybody want to meet 
:e wasn’t even any place to sir down, 
went into the hou^e. being niw to her friends, 

*1 *' *' “ woman, 

said. Mom iiia<ming. Isn't this sf>. Rill ?” 

surpriseil. -Yial,;' he said. -Yeah, she\s okay.- 
almost like a young girl,” Gerry sa-d 

A answer. Ann was sure her mother did not seem liat 
Ig girl to him. 

^ ** •'"' Cerry s.iid. "1 mean for a girll 

****^bV^ •* .IS if she sverr u frimd or a sister.” i 

"L'lvc rii.-s! (.f my friewfi^ 
ai|^^^.71iere s no trick lo stavnijr that thin when you smoku t 

ilift Hie' dries .and don't (Mt c IK in /h " 
only that die is thin.” 

himscl! diif of in<* vioir and $ai on tiic glider, pusli^ 
as t.isi as it w.nud go. ' Say, .A.nn, can I tafle'^ 

toy^^^yinute>" - 

®hcad. We've goi Iree sfieech." 
fowled ijjiwn at the flagstones. ' I .n.an alone.* 
ttJhcio your mother” Cirrrv said, 
could go, litr iTKiihcr came ^out with a tray, »«i ^ 
g to lake It fr. -n her. ^shc h.".! hronghi glasses Jiml*; 
.,,.j5®i*Ae and beer .lod a di.sli of I'ici/il sticks. Be nkr.^; 
)rOT^j^|l^*s friends. , ' * 

h9ll |ind cokes and Gerry hid licci.. Her mother at^ 
Sure, if voj starsed vntirsclf ymi could stav this. 
Bin said in a lou.. vrme. “how alx.iit vt^ and tQC 
* beach for a swuri” 

Bill, after all,” Am said. "Yjou can see Tve gat: 
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whok U he tiyiag to sayrsomethuig aad bu 

M^'huw can I? i can^t {tut go off and ki[f«e 
j'-t3»I?" 

^ pi ewen talking to you. He's talking to your mother^ J 
« private convcrution. Anybody can get into it.”"' ' 
fcywits to?" 

ili^.yQU wouldn’t, of cour^. You never want to talk aboQ^' 
^^mielligcnt.” 

_.wu not an unusu.il iniuit. Ordinal ily he would haliiit 
fast with one of im own. But now be |iist glanced at' 
looked down at the ground. 
be said. “Okay, go nn baik there then, if you want 
..ring." 

leave, however. He vtoixi then waiting for hof^ 
!0«|l)faCiffWthiog that vvoui.l maU everything all ri^ht again, ao^* 
sh^;i^ to $ay It, but viu* ((niMn'r 

to get dffsied :m)hi»vk, * ^\\c said. “Hc*s taking me aiA" 

io^ir .[ 

came up and the ^lunburn taded from his chcdti|^] 
she tbf.'ught she cuulil sec what he was going to ^ 
Ioc4!'fiKtf'when he was grown up 

1 gticss we're not going steadv anv more,” he said; ' 

kftK Had to \io was tell him she woijldii\ go with Gerr'. it*, 
easy. She kOuKI make an vxtusic'so Cjcrry.'teU 
rinsed to go to (he brjch^wuh ihil and forgotten. Hdr 
it all nght-and wlui if h(‘ didn ( " 

Bdl would gv> *hra\ tk>wn to their pLce at the end 'oC^ 
\ where hardly ohvIxkIv ever vsrni They would waUC' 
the rocks in their bare f.‘ei, not even ieeling the shaif^ 
their soles were vo calloused from nianv summeri 
of the rcx’ks, and they would sit and warch the boats, 

and summers they had talked altout scHm.!. about 

Mr^JLAAKftHl&r nvHo 'slways 3 ^avc the girls bcitnr marks turn bft! 
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mirrqi? 
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She 

h*r , , . 

:'in^‘ idili '£dtl0te'ji pri^stcM hr- «inKdu«g,'SU«^^ up 
P^li|KfV<t''tfacin, hmlcing down at them. Her mother 'aiK^’^^lWho 
and when Ann told hcfj all the silly bright kuqjh^wvnt 
her face and she looked the way she was supp(Md^,|(4'6M 
|S|EiiikMjgh to be Ckny's m<.tiher. Gcriy, to whom the,sttaQ 
sound Ann had m.idc, smileil at her and raised 
It was so out t)f place, tluiugh of couise he dida>‘'t‘ 
she withdrew from the window and (srciended i^' tf^jKe 


]| ;She was hanging ovci the stairwell when her mother 
liifUk the couldn't sax .uiything after all. What could she sajf? 1 
about Ml Nye. 1 fengot about all that. I thought it 
r'filUshed with. No, 1 didn't think that. I was (ust tr^ng not. id 
i^Hink anything about jt, because it wax too mtiwh Ther^ hpw 
too many other things. 

1 ,^'^^ier mother went into her room and shut the dour, and Ann 
^^umed to her own room and began gc-iiing dressed. Shewotdd 
with Gerry, because her moiliei would like it and shfc tyttutcxl 
please her mother now, on account of M>. Nye. 

least she thought that was why she w.is going. S*!? ■.was 
^tt6vec surraif her motives any raoic. She was never sw4 iK'any* 
abtiut herself. Sometimes she tiiought she might 'n^Cfen 
)knn Hailula/ at all, but xorficlxidv else whi looked 8^ hex 
wurc'hei .kin. ‘Max he .\iin had died, and another 
Iwtercd la:r bodx. It \v.tx sup(ipxcri to be the Uidy that'^wl^h 
nobody ic.illv kiiexx. Mavlv in some cases you couMtk^ a 
tyiC different ■.oii!' in .one lifeiime. Or |t was possible tK^.diC 
In’! exist a; all^ rxie^it in licr own mind, that ntAiO^y'^fillly 
ew she was ihcie, and that the people the saw and cdktd to 
june out of her 'ixvii head . . 

..Her mothri knocked on the door and camt in and.^ liffii^da 
!,bed.,“l thought you'd lie almost re.uly,'’tshe«at|i;1rar ^'di«l 
tsaoli to be ihuiking ctf what she was saying. 
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she ioohed terrible. She kept puflBng at her cigarette a$ if she 
were going out 

want?** Ann aiked her. 
me again tomorrow. I thought' he' was'>all 
iiAUItf^ 7 >She wadded up a Kleenex and used it for an a»H 

»he was going to start a fire like that, “It’s getting td 
be;jf*JBijbLaiiice/' she said. “I wish Lex had gone somewhere iiSsi 

fir Itiother was talking like this again, as though the^'! 
w^jcfac'samc age (^ihi- times, when she said she w'as' talkiA|^:; 

4his way - “1-crs not chicuss it as miahcr and daughter' 
bilt^'ftwo human licings. Uicnds' — ii didi^'r turn our like thali^^ 
It y^'tliJhard thing iv> ksep uj) wuh. ' 

^rWfbAt do you supjv.st >ic'll a-k >c.u this 
•H&p^pCher shrugged. “1U\ asked me cstrydiing in the book 
I it‘ will be mojT n*. the same” 

He^ltsufan^ ha\c conn, tu the point about M*'s. Dtllcti yet^ Anift",J 
tkov^h^ because nctlimg h.d< LS,'ui.;ed Ixiwccn h^:r mother and'^ 
htete/'^aybe lomurrtfx^ he would ask, “Do \ou know that you‘fi^< 
hum^ kisived Mis iXlKrr and called Ikm ^Uiling^' Do 
know '‘they had an arrair 

Whtn you wrrr over, a ctilain igt*, you could decide whick.l 
pare^|]^pu wanted u> live .srdi. Lu^v (.anieion had chosen bery. 
motbe^i. but now she \v.is sfi:\ because her rniKhcr drank 
theJ^GiaC}^ srdl shc^cnuldn i pixi go and lease lici. a\un woOc^ 
der^W^tRcr hfr mother svoiiji) b<^coiT'>c .in ai:oiiohc. It irighi'-; 
be to chocese her father. Mas lx* }>^'i i .rher would mare^,. 

though Well, maybe ^ho could vt\> at college aS-j 
ihe^ljllie and S|>end liohdiys with oihf r girls and get jobs In ihjp. 
sut[^^« Odlcgc girls.cortid he warn 'ss^s at summer hoteU ao'i^ 
car^l«lj!il of rQoncv. as mikh as a.nion;h 
^jSn^'Vor heavc^^^ Hn mother laughed. “You re aslccpc 

* wilii yotiia^eyts open. Tson {xmk t-cilu:dt’s patience s^dl gi\c Otft| 
if get down iheic mhuj.” She ItKikoJ ar Ann in thdj 

inifyofv, S^i^dtd not seem pale any more. .“My mother W'ouid' 
havd;jJ|jplgj^^.« tphic. Sanethmg i,allcd lU^lowcs Hfpepho^' 
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and looked in bet closet. **What db * 

] w«r.?'’ Don't tell me it’s up to me. Don’t 
"" isicn rU have lo make for ro>sclf. ^ 

y^ething glamorous,** her mother sauL He s 

’’l^rAoruus, has hc^'* livlSSSL 

|\is was another way her mother was. They were 

^ now too, but now it was Ann s age. 

haven't anything glamorous ” " 

see.*’ Her mother came and k>okcd too. 
white linen ami held it agauit Ann. This, 

%'knd you my gold Ixdt and maybe gold earrings. 
y itl I think you II lie sensaiwinal. 

iW was all excited. She kepi talking while Ann dm^ggj 
■back and foiih to her rtHun foi things. Anybody: JgjW 
thought Ann had never had a dare Iwforc. 

^ decided lo go,' she sa:«l. "For a 

^ « f could have strangle^ you. Thai aitiatnvc 
acting like such a brat. But it (j^Jnt^seem 
Maybe he liked it. How docs atubcKlv ever 
?” She smoothed a liiilc timed cream from a 
h noK, and the freckles disapiicarcd. "He's pr^^W 
you, you know. How do you feel alx^ut liiiur 

»^zie Tm not suji|W)sccl to ask. Can t we 
’KXkCt} Close your eves aisd pretend Im Joan. 
jm felt sorry for hci All day shc^iad been fcclipgy^ ^r ^ 
y. ! guc^ rd,hjvc to go with her, she 
daddy whenever I fell like it. ^ 

"tHc's oljji;* she said. '“He’s twenty-four.”' 
i "Ifhc doesn’t care, I don't see why you shbuld^ 19 
ey« teeth to go out with a twenty four 
'aet/Inteen. Thf best! could do was 













‘*Wluu*6 happeped i».you,.baiqr?” he said. **YouV.siged fi*e 
yean m 

' Hk^yer^Kinew ^t wa» SlbgtfKiiines and 
; acti^ mwcffcd, but be uetier renwtnbered. It had tja^in^ths 
ipidEoie he Jiopped forgetting iiiir* name. She didn't .'^'^w it 
•;i^Dn be much fun to be thinking about the ailvertUm{flS^^ett 
■^,the time, so that you weren't even suic who your dai|g(ittv*s 
I'^j^nends were. 

not going out with Bill," she said. "I’m goittg[;«^<h 
O^hairdt Weber. He's waiting for me on the terrace. '.'Woir)d 
you like to meet him'" 

He shook his head "Let’s spate us txiih. I never know 
^ Sty to them and thev certainly don't know what to say W'tnc. 
But bow come? About Bill, I mean? 1 thought you two^ivere 
'an old settled couple." 

"Oh, Gerry doesn’t count," she said. “He just stopped bjr« and 
.1 had nothing to do. He's much older than I am, twenty*fimr.“ 
,1 .''*Ah, well. Bill can relax, then. It's .ilmnst as though yoi)t^»<te 
S^l^gout with your grandfather, isn't it ?" lie grinncd..'|l^ i(;as 
l^i^hing at her, but she didn't tnind so much. He wasnl. tar- 
like her mother, nut jn the same wav, anyhow, -She 'felt 
^if he were on her side, even though a little while heipight 
remember much of what they h.K! said. “Are yop Idling 
*^ktd Mmiebody, bahv*" he asked. 

laughed and blew him a kiss. Shr*W3s the lovely' young 
^boi^ter, blowing a, kiss to her dear old f aihch tti^iiig ^ to 
her’ date. On (hr walk to the terrate sIk slowt^^jdliwo 
Her date, she thought ■ And it wasn't Bill. For Wt first 
'^bst in almost two years, she w,is going out svith sotneOno else, 
oourse ii didn't rraBv ''ouni 
';Are yuu trying,to kyil sumclxKly, baby^ 


his way home from the station, [im stobped o(^ | 
t's garage. Nat kept open on Sundays 1^801^^'" 
M^could never catch up with his wop.-]^ 
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erwite he 
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dsy oA CJtbC|^,oocc ft ycftr^ wHcn Kc closed up his plftcc for two 
wcem^.?^ Adding tomewhm ia i}te Maine woods, 

oA Sunda7S»'',he told |itn once. ''Afrcf 1 was 
what was I gonna do ^ I got niio Saouly , 
to or nuth^^^ So whcie do 1 find myself? Out io ih<K‘ 

around wirh the car. hven when thert Waa-v 
'^tih »i, I’J ffx>l around. So if I wms gonna do , 
get pan! for it?” 

Ito'foUfid him with his head under the hofjtl of an old Packard* 
f^^id not look up when he hcaid Jim s iWsteps. 

' Otinute, please," he said. '*1*11 K; ngh^ wnh you-” 
.'l^lWaiied without speaking, leaning against another car anct' 
WMhihg Nai*s l>]g, tleft haiiJ^ The smell of gas and gt'^asc aiip" 
brought ba^k the summer he had worked hcic, and 
coujid xcmeinbcr how ir trh; he could feel that way now, chinkingt, 
about :j!t; loose inside, empty ot everything except the car he was 
wprktt^^ Vjftf nothing to him hut hands and eyes 
• ‘^Yc*» sir?'* Nat said, lifsm/j; his head He was a big, weatbm 
fieay^ Swrde who :ould base been (ifi> or seventy. His cy«i^. 
wct^'brighi; blur and his Lair was sc» fair that whatever wlm 
hairs had weie lost in irs hlondrjess 
"}iin« for cnmiin tjeeJ Why ditlifr you speak up^'* 


. Jbo gtinned. Nniyxls hail ever heard Nat swear in anv accepte^C' 
but he had a C( IWction ol qu.iint, coined expressibni^i 
VlHbiiib (ould make snum! siiigubih f^hsLcnc. He was rons^t' 
iLchafactrf a»vvl lie pLivcd n un foi jjl n was worth 
ifi no hurrv I was w-uthing ’ Vn’ ' ^tuicd fiack to 
)aii^ir4, ”Liti 1 e SchimK needs sp.v’k pUigs" 
iwm. help yourself Ym 1 ktiovs ivln-io »hc\ are. No. waifc, 
ri^diange your plugs,if vmi'l! ^ike a l(»*tk .it this old siin-of-a-M^ 
Hc\go! a knfx:k like nutirn', you, ever heard^ and 
Cj^Vfind the cripi‘)erin' thm^. .K pig. thit's what he is. A real.' 

weight. "If YOU can't find it. Nit, nobody can.^ 
'dw**natter ? You too clippcnn' (anev these days fia. 
inside a cur' I heard you was dowr^io Ne# 
( 2^7 1 





York now, He shook^fau ^atl.’{'^'w|^)uiush 

■ boyWii ^waystelfip^cus 

Tiltion was looking at him with his mou^ ] 

I didn't mean that/* 

all riRhi/’ The big man turned his back t^I' ^ 
rg^^f'over the Packard :ig*un. “Just help yourself to 

h or wail till I'm through this job, if you want^W^ 

’em for you, ’ 

r.'iiiM." Jim moved to his side, leaning against the 
Jgiiard. ‘’Nat, lei me l(K)k at it ” 

.Mo, I don't guess f want you to" 

^ 1 ^^' didn’t mean it, 1 tell vou. I'm all loused up tiua sii 
ything 5 all cockeyed, 1 don't know' what I'm 
.^ 'tiroc/* , 

did not .inswer Jim stood there waiting, and 
why ir was so irufvjrram, w'hy ht caied what 
lb Swede thought or saul. ' 

; apoke iinali\, wirluiui Kiokinu: up. 

Partly/’ ^ . .... 

at hap{.)en€d to that one used to cptne arounri heirc^sS^at 
like a [X)ny ?" ‘ 

a jKiiiy^ You mean Libby 
itaifs the one. Used to stand and w'atvP ytju and 
^'knanc. What happened to hir^" 

9’$ around/' Jim said **I don't see her so much 
he thought. Cmddani. ^Shc w as like a pony at i 
^gpd.*’ ^ , 

ktt came up our of the cat. flis hands were black wittt'gBSwe..' ' 
f. grease soakcd^into jou all over when you workcd^Mdlj^a > 
irage, into your pores and your hair and up yoof noiH 
I^with thf oil and the sweat, and a shower never 
did after the day was over. v 

l!^gtged, huh?” Nat «ud. *'Who to?" | 

?A York girl. Nobody knowi^ir yejd^ 
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L*hby. He didn't know why tljif^? 
lellmg ir u, T,lhon. 

g-'Nat «id. 

It tough I don’t know what to do. Every 

t wp"' ""“■ ■'“ ^ 

I’ll be six , 

i”’ “* ""■ench. so iine-oectetl 

-nissi'd It jiul got it m the stf.in..ch. “Li>ok, j 

‘ L "“b »bi.s wjuojtntsh pig"" 

^ He woi 

^ 2 ?* ivkaitl lor a while, and then he rol 

^i^derneath on a board and lay on h.s hack, looking 
t»;bowcls of the cai He knew he svas going to find' 

|.He didn t know how he knew it, hut he did. 

^’’'"’“'5 *””• b:;d probably be finished' 
bitch by now, and ihis was where he’d be, woi 
mhis father’s garage until some tlav he'd take it over, 
fais life, ail ^e.':!ed. 

WtWch did 1 Jlsf'fi :n.ike out of this place? be Wfutij 
art l.sllie s salary, lie tiet Hallic darling, how ' 

|«^;'tO be married to a garage iiVvh..,i.c’ . . | Prcucm 
is my husband, jirp, ssho works in a ga’ngC 
*^®^*ting' Do soil kn< ss ihi d..iis.i[ioii of " 

1 an old Angjp-ftison word mi^inng scum. 

thf wrench up carefully, scujing g where he w«l^ 

U competent and lesponsive in his hands. The r?g^l 
j^mit of him. His arms ached, but he did pot know^^ 
Mitg but this engine, this old squeamish pig oCf 

•l 

I (limscK out, more rHan au hour laicrf Nat ' 
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another or vip OQ the grease racir. Hejgtfnpbd'af |i^,^'^ou‘re 
all set £or.^k plugs,*!/ 

liaiuis' Slowly ac^ down the it^ of the'coveiuIt[',J^ptt,'ytfant 
.ta»lry.h?*. 

**|t‘4oa't need to, if you say so. 1 knew you'd hx it.**' 

. ..lim went to change. He grinned Jt his streaked 
•l^treor. He looked b.Kl euoiigli anyhow, but the mirror 
•]]^-£eatures and emphasized the dirt. It was one of thoiie'')|km 
j!ttifrors they used in the army. 

^Say. Nat,” Jim said, coming back out, rolling down histdOBves. 
were in the first wai, weren’t you?" 

’'/"I Was in a war. Nm the first, by a bombught. Urey sAii! it 
'.was gonna he the last, but ii wasn’t that neither.'* 

'^^*I>id vou enlist?" 

“Yeah." 

,:‘Why?” 


'„^uw the criminy enpes should I knots ^ All those yeatfiagA 
i ^l^y be I wanted to Ik a .simmerin’ hero." He lowered dtfi-cit 
'Jpl[the grease rack ”Y«iu eser want a i<ih, come around* hear? 

isaid, vouVe a natural ” 

S;’miaitks. *Vat." 

pVlvar Icxikcd at kim. *‘Y<»u rather du that dcsk'Mjuatliit'?^* 

my father's businc^>, and as ihcrr. I won’t have W^’vi^rry 
money. You sec, my fathci's a \cry smart jfuy, Hodiiikes 
S^ntoficy vy'ith his brajins. So I have to nuke hiun^ with>o^y 
^^ains ffjo, or lots ot pet.jdc like ii.'* 

ii'*';*:Yeah;' Nai said ‘‘Thai wouldn’t like it.” 

sec how It IS N«r year I’ll gr.Hlu.uc troin college* 
a college giaduaiC and your fativr'^ a smart man and you 
p&re in L'nclcrwot^l you\c gr>i to work wyh ypur brains 
S?you sec how ii is/* 

^n'“Ycah,” ^ai said. “I scs*. That's a loita rcasuas^'V 
be a Goddam fool,” fim said. '^Thc b|iuaes$ 

^Yeait" Nji wnt 
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“Can’t you say anything 

but *Yn(^’P« 

He himself info his car anti hocked out with a roar. He 
v.aa * 5 ^^}ib have come here in the first plate and ^i^ed all 
ihat^i^i^Taboo. What did Nat Tillson know? AD heifcoew* 
was ^Si’’ We couldn’t even speak good English, It was cri^ to' 
have ibitte here and %hot his mouth off and fixilcd around wdth 
tbat'FiKkard. What did he want to fix winelioily’s Packard fci-f: 
HjJ" waiiii t any (joddam gieate monkey. He was an advertisilijg 
matf. 1^ was engaged to Hallic Btecd. He att lunch at Whie^ 
oey'^'i^ere Max, the head waiter, called him bv name, "One 
ektra dry Martini, Mr Halliday ?” But anyhow he had fixed thrt 
old Packard. 

A trickle of sweat ran down his back. He parked the car and 
went info -a drug store lor a uWc. Whni ht had finished it, he 
called Up'Nat Tillson from the pay s:jtio;i. 

fSay^'hl'at, 'this is Jim." hr said. “1 forgot tu pay you (or the 

plugsr 

“111 ^d you a bill." 

okay." He began lu sweat again as if hr had never tuti^, 
the dbke» "Dsien. Nar, ] don’t kru'^ what tlir hell’s the mxuet'i 
with me.' Talking to yoy like that.' 

“For^^ it. Evciylxidy tally me a big, ihirnb Swede.” 

"Ijlitt'bot me, Nat. 1 don't feel that vtay. I )>i$t don’t knhu^ 
what tbe hell’s the muitcr wiih me." 

*'Whc|t ytm fldd out," Nat said, "come around," and he lung 

Jtm.'Vfopt back to the fuuiuam ,ti'.2 ortleriil another ccke. He 
dn^i^'il in three gulps, an.* nauwj sw.ini into his throat, iie^ 
had ^d too much tu,<!iAik Lst mijht sh.ir was it. He always 
drank- coo dar^n much .it Haiiic's p.irtti-s. I- very body was m' 
elevte, and he coulJn’r pisr sit iheie. Those were the 
wb^ we^^goutg to be tiu'ii f':i‘’'ds when they wrjfe marrie^' 
Af^ a fim. drinks, he was clocr i(». If he witched fioilie'a 
ey^s, he Cpvid always tell when he w as doing all right. It took a 
few dririkih^ 
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“Say, tCj.dijr fomm bpy, aa* ^Ika- 

Spi^E^X '■’ ' • 




binl^. It ntnia^ expejS 

'wiiJb a ^emistry kit somdMdy had 
^|^‘j«a»'ekven or twelve. The stuff had cracked the 
ail over the floor and damn near scared 
ae drinking this giup, he thought, but when hej 
he felt better. ^ ' 


* ■* 


le got in his car again and drove slowly out of dui-j^^lge. 
didn't remember much about the end of last nigh^e^i^ll^, 
y^'they were all alike anvhoiv. Everybody was very ctev<£^nd 
Kin; more they drank the cleverer they got. He ihoi^[ht the-t^ 
he'd ever had with Hallie. outside of when he mM .fSi^ 

" • It I ^ ' 

'h£r, wjs that time when Wick was in town on a 
that time ri^ht after }im hail asked her to marry. 
we're engaged/' she had said> "we have to cclebrat<;,'..^^^'* 
_ and stuff. A nice big secret cehbiation." 

had told hcf iibnur Wick. ”1 don't know,” be 
tf^..«xacdy— I mean, \ou\t«got to iindcT&iand him, of 

Iha^Hy. Anyway, he acts like <inc. I iftm't know if you'dltp^fOtv 
kind of girl—” 

CTSnp worrying, luiiib," she said, and then put her 04!^^ to 
If-ioioiith. “Oups! 1 mustn’t .all sou that, nv.Mt 'A^IQFliDWji 
worrying. 1 know eveiy kind of girl. I know ^CKj^^y, 
vatoabie person to have around.” 

don’t have to tell me *thai, darling.” . ^... , 

didn’t like her calling him "laiph.” and she dldift.itoiit 
' to call hci “honey “ She said honey »unded like'i 
a dirty wr,ipper making ctifice for a guy on* the 
jt|i,didn't think much ol darling. Her frieOds used tikj lelj[^,jij|Kfa 
instead of names. There was a man she Ir^ 
liv, who even called other ^uys darit;^.|lt 
cBUirow up, jl^ut if she liked tt.it wa ajj yfe 



^ said* ' 'TVc^ll really, give your 
Wick 

^3*^ttcr if she had knoivd WkVaU her 
hfe ^ahon Was ao actress who iiad to model to htake a ‘ 

B vii^j^^pK' had modeled for some of the agrucy*s ads, aftd'th^.v 
waslpaM^sliidlie knew her. When she was modeling, she ww'^-zj 
but when she had an acting job she Was ^ 


manic” The nighi shv- went our with thcm/i)SW 
w^';Siril tr)-oui of a r.cw wriier s |>la> in vmie old theater W 
Village, / , 

1^11 you sec me on Bioarlway;* du kept saving. "P®^ 
iii;«toiay bawdyl” 

was redder than Wick’s and sht had dead white skisF-'^lt:’ 
and'ai-beaiiufid figure. One mmute she talked Hryn Mawr 
iM^'^Jidd the next she was telling dirty )okcs in raucous 
lyW^^Wtck was fascinated. He did a kind of combinatioi^^ 
and iilierbug wnh her on rhe (kincc flcKir of 
Itbom and showed her how ro Jnnk a whole glass 
b<$er,'^-i>ne time. Hverybody everywhcic sraicd ai them, 
rf^'O^ Foved it. 

^I'bceik to New York lots cjf tinics," he toid her, “but 
the ftrvf'linic I ever really seen it.” * 

while, Huh,"’ she rispcxl. “Yrm ain't seen 
i bcJUlifiil pail of complexes,'’ 1 lallic whispered lo 


Tliey :. bt^th reiccting their iu^kgoiuniis for some 
SQl^V|tl^ji^9« her Boston fjmdv and Wuk', Ai*. college iducatiOi^^^ 
love each other.” . 

think Wifk was rnectmg Jiuthing. College 
ha^Vnibbed off on him, much. Hr li.>l cut cs-cn more 
' rht j!fcv||«y spent most of his time Jnnkjng beer and 

ing^|l6t.|aZ2 JTCcords on an old phonograph sou had to crank 
ha»/^Wh9& he had to take a quiz, he Ci)uld read ^rou^ 
num|[4 And remember enough to get by, and mrget it 
as he said, want tb clutter up his mind. StiUi 
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They went tu a place on Third Awfuie whm .itteaka were 
served'bumt bki^. on d)e;,otm{(ie 4iwi taarely ' dbui Ipii^ An 
nrchestia 'played DIM ipof^Murow ^q^' qiueily. 

a* if prating, bir'^aying for 'iu own enfoyment. -.iJlii^'yvhen 
Jim l^kcd' iq>, CtorU and Wick were at ttw piiutio^ dpbi^^'cotn- 
pliciKcdt poiuhed version of ‘‘Chopsticks,*’ accompiuiied the 
woodwinds and the strings. 

.*'1 didn’t think anybody else was as crazy as Wick," |in<stud 
^.Haliie. “He has a girl named Helen, a nice, sensible girt,' 1 
dith't know. 1 have an idea she wouldn't mind Gloria, aol £or 
a three-day pass.” 

'/Hatlie took his hand under the tabic. “You love Wick, don't 
jfhu?" 

' Oh. sure, he thought. Hello, Wit.k. How are you darling’ 
7ea! “I love you,” he said. "I wish wc could tell them aboj^ us. 
It would be even more fun.” 

'**We can't take a rh.iiKc Cilona gets around too much. It 
.your father heard now, u would ^p<ul everything,” 

TThat's right. Ht spt>ils everything, the v»n of a bitch.-’ . 

“But I'll work on him,” H.tliic s.iid ‘‘You’ll see. I'll lie the 
.girl every man wants his »on to imiry. I'll l>c transformed by 
Jove. rU be demure. You won't recoijnizc me," She' held his 
,kuid close to her. He louKI fee! ht i thtgh jgjtnst his knuckles. 
^“Ytiu’ve got to work O.T him a little t<K-, darling.” 

;■ 'He didn't answer her. It w.-is kmi good ats evening. He ordered 
lypother bottle of champagne, sfid \Vick .tnd CVorii^catne back 
‘kd the tabic to drink it.^nd they s.ing. ''D A R-T-M-0-U-1^rH . . . 


'•^r«tt of colleger . , 

■ /“Jim, you ol’ Iwstard," Wuk said happily, "I knew l^uld 
-'jCbvnt on vou. Tliis ismIic Usi dainv time I ever had'tu my 
^'wiiiifc.”' ' , 

& ;Jim wasn't sure Helm ssnuld have likesi that. He 'didn’t know 
!y^by he kcDt thinking alviut I lelcn. 1* was too good*^ > 

j sp ' think anout anything. Wick wasn't pi^ricd 
^Wi;x than he had liMn married to Libby 
he thought. Kat Tillson could 



tinwa. Tfew aSw'a picture in the family album of Jim’s father 
in a kii^ itf tciiesf wUh a wide belt, fi|tihft.i» 'i ?«rick« popy cart. 
The pony, bap aiendcr Buie legs and big eyes with a mane of hiur 
fallip^ acfbat' them and a look of wanting (o run off and only 
standipg tKtre'CHK of politriicss. 

He'di^baive to start dealing with some t-iher garage now. It 
dtdo'H matter. He knew all alxiut cars, so nobody could put any* 
thing t/wer on him. If ihey tned, he'd go vmirwherc else, « n t } | 
he .found the right plaie Nat Tillson wasn'i the only honest', 
guy us town who knew his business. To he.'l wiih Tillson. 

As (mi drove up to the houst, he saw Ann mining down the. 
walk' .with some fellow be hail nevci seen btfeic F'or a .ninuu,'* 
lie hardly knew Ann. Hie kid really ili.ln't i-mk bad, oldei, really, 
mtt'of'teioth. 

••HcBoi. J>‘ ” she saidi in a phony vi»^e though be hid- 
broken' A teg or ^mething and she was sfirrs I'd like you to 
Acet G€f^ry Weber ” 

Wiljcaf stuck out his hand and ^id, “I am very glad to imeeit 
you**" 

He wiw a foreigner, .in<l much olcjf r than Ana, older even' chan 
lifHa vT^'old for Ann,sthat svas fur sure. She was only a kid- 
Where had $hc gf>» hold of him, anyway'^ Jim shook his handl, 

”Where*» mom^** hr misled Ann 

“UpsUiKv They’ve Ixrcn wondering where vou were." 

She and*V^cWT got into a Punoac that 1cK>kcd as if had 
heefit' up. If he was a guy who kr^i up bt$ car| that was 
his fasor. It sounded all light as they d^ove 

. tOOp* I 

Jun went into the fvaiv', fjiher was silting in the dining 
roofit wilh ih^ paper, his back lo rhr d«x>r- Jifn pretended fKSt;' 
to ^j!iun| He went upstairs and kiuickrd on his motherN door., 

ftte hw fitting on the chaise with a book. She \jui it down 
whin Ife^rilne in and said, "‘Hi, I wa< bcgraning to woriy, Fih 
not supfMiid Id say tbac, am P" 

ano sat down nlxt t''',kCT feci, ’‘foklyw 
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I wouldn't^ be bomc boUl sponer op later. The' i^ubJe with 
mothers is ' 



ail over again with the next.' 

,''£jlce Ann,” he said <iuick1y. **1 saw her outstdfi, a 

she looks like a d.ime. Who's the guy?" 

<l‘.'.'.f!p^hardt He's an Austnan, here permanently 
him at camp. I tliitik he's very attractive." 

too old for her. He must be iwcniy-fivc. Whit’^/hi^ 
^ed to Bill, anyuav'” He In a cigarette for hei and 
“Bill's a lot mote her speed.'' 
said, 'Tve never known you to be so brotherly be£c^,it?s 
But I'm not worried about Ann " She took a long d^ag of 
^Pjb'dgareite. “It's you I’m worried abtiui." 

What now? "Me’” he said. "What liiJ I do?" 

I^^i've been sitting here thinking how to apptoach it. RbHears* 
.iThat’s pretty pathetic, when you think of it. Tm sure aaf 
never rehearsed what they wanted in say to mc.'^ 

fvBor 

•'j^iiibby was here.” 

tried not to move. '‘She wos^ What did she wtat?^ . 
"You,” his mother said. "But she's afraid she isn't gQi&ig fio get 
^le says you’re engaged to someone else.” 
bad b«n sure when his mother siaited chat this WM Ht^ar 
Ss eomiog, and yct^ he wasn't prepared for it.*^ begin tf> 
klthn, spreading all through his chest. There had been SL'titoe, 
j^|Ki|f]pog ago, when hardly anything made him really AOgry, bw 
".'tinie was gone. 

! had no light to tell you that. 1 told at to her. in coulRdeiice. 
.r&new 1 didii'i«»:mi anybody to know it yet." 

^is mother smiled a little. “I don’t think you dnojuS^j^fl^ 
{Tk^tm. S]^ loves you. You can't expect ^girl wltO,|id^:|ou 
around waiting for you tij marry totne^ofr 
to keep it a secret." 



was 


“I oewt« I?- 

ThiqfWrje.wlkinff a0 around thing, and he fcnw k 
no uM^^aMciin the end tlwy wwU have to get down to it, 
to say it. We could .ell. And now, afl o£ 

, a and she are on the sjtne side." 

$talr;Rd)bed her cigarette out slowly in tin .ish tray, her fa^ 
Uini^jLWay from him. He did not fed as if he were ulkjijgtn 
bk aicfchff. She w.is |usr somcbrxly lie was ji;;iiing with, an|^^'' 
al!,'.S«i,ihc ditl not know why, br cause i« wasn’t $he who hat); 
d^'^^hiiig. 

t^J ffah't care ansth.iig .ilx-ui Libby," she said. ' It’s true I dt^ 
Uki^&r once and tlionghr site was scheming, and I don’t an^ 
mM^but she isn't im{X)ii:iiU. If you've found .snmeon* cUe 
caja ))e.'b^>p]r with, that’s all I’m interested in. ’ • 

Then whii’s this all about'” 

]im. Why arc you shoutinjj^ Even you esuilt 
fee!'itr^rying if I want u> know something jhout the girl 
&pcct 10 marry. l\c never hcaid of her. I don't even know 

She sounded as tf slic mi^ht cry. He couldn't rcmembecj^’k 
ever^Miiig her cry. Ht couldn’t imat’inr w*'at ii would be 
But 4ie did not cry. “I’m wornedibccaiisc yr.u'vc made sudt/JlSl: 

Wh> shoiil<> it be a secret^” 

-1 1^ r I . . 



diditlCtC'^k so maiiv <}uc5iions and was cosier to get arpun " ^ 

h^^niOiherj although he v*cmcd KMighcf. Ucaiue he listened 

his mother had io l>r chSrnicd, and he could not alWjSys^l 
di^lh^^ber* In anything imj>urijnt, though, they were .a Uflil 
knew now* that tt was not so! but -is he tried to.tW 
hqUif^lKI^/wai {(ning to answer his mothtPr he* couldn't hdp ski 
fediibg' dM it was. 

told you," he said finally. “I wouldn't 
Irfipt"'^ from y^^iu. U I had thought you woutdn^'Sfly 

anything, toM you right awa^y" • 

father to know, ' *i)iat it?" 
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didn't an&wcr, she said» the matter b^w^en you two, 

Jim? You were always Wh^tV happened?^ 

‘'N<tth 4 ng^& happened.' Nc^hiog' at ajfc*'' He had to her off 
that, uck. **k's juat tbar this ian'i the kind of-'^irl beM Ondet' 

' **Pni:cnts often don't understand the people rheir <;kildrea 
^nwry. Mine certainly didn't understand Tony He wav the son 
^‘a rich New York jo\^eUT and they were small-town people 
WthouL much rnnney and no sophistication, liut 1 didn’t keep 
&ll!i.away from them. I didn't make a seciet of him." She looked 
‘^''bim, and now he knew it was his mother he was talking (o. 
.^aybe you're afraid whai we think of her will confirm some 
.doubt in your own mind " 

^'She thought he was ^tiil kill enouj[;h lo be tricked that way. 
%it k was no use any as. Site would U'll his father what Libby 
’liad said and his father w-iuid know whr* the ^irl was. The obly 
^aoce would b'^ if he c<Hild keep her toirii telling him. 
^‘•You’d understand her,” he said. “You'd like her- 1 wish f 
i^ild talk to you about her, aboui the whole thing.'* 

"She ItK^ked at him and then slu looked our ihe window. He 
viral, sorry he had said that »When she spolc. he feir relieved. 
^bpOj^ there wasn't any reason wiiy he should. , , 

■' "I wish you could, jim,” she said, “Your father and I always 
'^lU to help you. You inu^t know that. " 

’^'He got up and walked across the room. *fh‘ wms ^ing tdsU 
on one of the jbeds, but the ratleta covers were on, and 
*Aubody was supposed (4) stt on them, 'i'he covers were dark 
;pink».'rosCy he siif))x>^ed they calkrd it. He had never noticed that 
ijhcfcm. Rose, uuh little ruffles, k was a h<il ol a room lbr'a„ 
to sleep in. 

I^^bc’s a girl ar vhe Uficc,” he saui in a loud vpice. '^*^Ralhc 
heard ^is mother move on ihe chaise. ^Thcn dad'lEcKiiOWv 

'plat's just it/' He went track and ud oejft ft'hcr again 
see she v(as uying to be wrf casi4, 
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.Was thing his mcubtr w;is not, it was 
I am and shrt a hicU o£a dcvcr, 
talcntod girl, so dad can*t understand what ihr see* }n irfc. He 
thinks there lisiiiK be something tntjft to that slic must be after 
someihiitg- T don^ know what.** 

‘'Thai’s foolish. You*rc an attractive boy Any girl—” She 
broke 'off and laughed. “Mayix I’m a httlc pr. m diced. Let me 
talk to dad, if you wcni’t. He usually mak(% vnsc T^t's get it 
ail out in the a[>en " 

^i$h ymi wouldn’t/’ 

be silly, Jim. What rlo you want O' tin. clufie^ Speing^ 
it cin.himi’ He'd take that pretty hartl. Ii w(*uldn*r be pleasant^ 
for j^ybody/' 

‘Td xAiance it. Hallic w'on’i do Ii, ” 

‘ *Obbd„fof her. She muit be all u.v’hi, ]\'H’ ■ v.Tr\, tveijihinjjf 
will work o,.!," Sht reached u|) and lisstd l.jn. “You don’t 
smell Bke stale birds’ nests any mure. 1 wk'i vi>u Mill did." 

• He went lo the d<x>r and then turned arotJiu' * When arc you 
gmog CO talk to lumr” 

’7 don’t know. Probably tonight. You're »'ot m..J, arc you?** 
“No, I guess not.” 

HC'uStWt Hito his own room because he did nc^t want to go 
badk ^Wsrairs again, past where his father was silting, but 
when he got in there lie didn’t know what to di . He didn't vvant; 
to lie down on the rtcarly made, unsirpt-in bcsl, and wan. 
nothing on ihc desk that interested him ^ I» wasn’r^rej* y bia” 
room ftjt'jy more, the way it had been halou he went to colle^. ' 
Tficict? weren't any pennants onahe wall,, a.u! on the desk hcb 
.ichotl Ebooks iuU of homework, none uf the things he used to 
fopl around with when 'he was supposed to bo studying 
muEtel pUnes «! the chemisirv so* or the Uiok o£ piciures; 
of Eywyihing IwikcJ neat and unused now. li was like f, 
hdicl rbum where hr kept his clothes tor a tew rw^nihs every/ 
year ugtryie went back to the rotjm he really h\cd in, up in New 
Hampshiii^llh Wick. ^ 

Only wouldn't oc there any m' and he probrfij 
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wouldn't be either. I^tung stayed the siune. would proh- 
aUy ^ .10 jtfil|,,iiojA^.iroa^ was 

damo^.thott^ it It was tdr^^'juiy roM ruffled 
Jbedtj^ji^da. 

He'itK down at the desk and opened the bottom 'draiver., The 
.Mtaj^ibook of cars was still there. Pasted un the last p^.^e yi^ a 
ad of a 1947 Studebuker, the first model that l^ojt 6^ 
:<|pi^giied with a chnsds like a bonilici. Next to it was a ivude 
‘dtfwing of a car with similar hues, and pencilled und^ it' the 
"Designed by Tnint s i ialliday. December 2S, 194S." 

'i /Not bad for a fourteen year old kid, he thought, bealfftg 
iS^udehaker people to it. James Halliday, famous designer .of 
presents his new 1953 model, the Jimmy H. 
i.'riHe‘slainnied the book shut and drop['ed u m the waste basket. 
Uh wasn't fourteen any more. Hr was almost tweoty*OQ<l, Al> 
jnest twenty-one almost married almost in the army. |ames 
jl^ipUMt Halliday. 

^'For some reason he thought of the only time he had ew^gotft 
^ 'in a fen is wheel. He had Ikcu about eight, but ht Wopid 
^tiltyer forget it. Some kid's mother had taken a bunch of them 
'Cn.Ffayland for the kid's birihday. They .ill wanted to go oo the 
I^EStis wheel, so he had to go tfx>. He w.is afraid of heights and 
^01 dizzy very easil.v. Inn he had m go if all the OthM were 
l^eang. He £n m one of those little wats, and when ft;goP >U 
‘ke.J^y wheel stop|ied .mil 'he sat thejre wktk ^e 

swaying in spaci^ What tnghicncd him was not the hei^r 
feeling that he anight fall, bui the idea of Jwing there 
with nowhere .<11 around him, ot staying tlierc and never 
Ig any place ag.iin. He wanted to yell for his j^bflther» 
he imuldo'i; he was’cight years old. Anyway, he klM||y 
•fob far away bj hear him. He just sat there untU 
0 to move again and took him down. Thtpi he w^.p^jt^ely 
4 a btiTkh and threw up. 

Iieard hit father come up^airt now, jook|i^.||i^^'gitj)dKr 
tdhight. 'But in a mihutn 
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lightly on the dour, as if afraid he might be asjeep, and spoke 
from ttus i ■■ 

going to have some sandwiches. X)o you want 

somethihg^ ■' 

“No, nubm, thanks. I’m not hungry." 

He jam his flung-uets, and as soon a$ they were b the,' 
kiteften h« went ouisiilc and began cleaning his car. He didtft : 
know what he was gemg u> do when he was finished. He didi?^/ 
kot^ what lo do with himvrlf. Sunday was a htll of a day. 
hnVe tiked to go to the head), but Libby might be there. Hej: 
should liave.staycd m New Yoik, there was always something 
do in New York, but he had felt he ought to come home. HfrJ 
didn't know why, an engaged guy; he certainly dnln't mve to\.' 
report hone like a little kid, and all he'd got tor it was troubles/ 
Ha^ie via gnuig to be sore as hell when she heard his father^ 
knew,' Hk Jt^td picmised her lie wouldn’t say anvtiung until dig', 
gave the' word. 

he elite to tell when thr Mme is ripe,” she hod said. “When 
!'m stbt-hc'll open hix .iiin, and say, ‘Yes, my darling daughters^ 
ni let you know." 

“\yhiu if he rics’cr wvs « r ’ 

“He yvill. I'm an aw fuW> smart little girl ” ^ 

Weill Ke couldn’t Ik Ip u lie had had to tell Libby. He 
owed Her duic. He ccMildn'^ help if it she had gone and dpiltcd 
to his Ijf H ilhc y^^l\ she’d have to get over it 

wt4".*msking it im imi'K^rtjnt .inyway, thts^thing of staying 
ihci tight aide of Ins f.nhrr. Whi, the hell cared ^ 

Vi^n be had finished cleaning the car, he was so hot 
be jw!} to go 10 The bcacl\, \\v couldn't keep staying away 
pla^ea where Ubby might be.- After ,ill, she itnght be anywtei^ 
HWet her any time. Years from now, when he 
• >iD*Halli«5 he m'ght bump into her at the ^ration, 

wmM iAc'lUttt vviKre hr was g«Hng. and whether shT couM 
him te would thank hef and tell her gently that KaH^l 

waa waatqwltor lutn in the car. 
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“Mom. I'm gwf^ duWA {or a ratiitu** }Mi "‘1^ be back 

for flinoet." 

Of course he ao4 iH^ie woutd not' be Kviag anywhere aromtd 
herej he ihuuglk. a& he drove' towarrf the bach. HAlie would 
never live arfy place but New York. She thought the suburbs 
were terrible. - ^ 

“Have you ever .seen the bars around Orand Central and Peon 
' IStation at five o'clock?" she sanl. “Ihcy'ie swarming with derpe- 
rkc commuters, tanking up so they'll have the courage to tkke 
,'^5:28 back to their vegetable wives and their mortgaged houses 
and their bad-mannered kid.s.'’ 

, She said that of course a woman could be a vegetable in New 
' York too, but that nr least if you started out with ambition and 
curiosity and vitality, dicre was somcihitig to keep it gt>mg; it 
wouldn't ail die fur lack of nourishment the way it did in the 
.snburlrs. 

“Heaven keep me," she saul, ' from ever h.)viiig no ope bettc*' 
•fo outwit than a Japanese bcrilc''' 

He tried to imagine U*ini> married to Halite and living in 
New York, hut it was ihe same every time he thought about it. 
Ail he could see was the is^i of them in bed. He could never 
get past that. Maybe he didn't want so Maybe a in.in never 
Wanted to. Halhe always said inarri igc was invented by women. 

He drove aruiind the beach parking lot twice Isefore he found 
^uiapot for his car. When hr gm out on ih^ sand he saw a lor ut 
''hhlshc knew, but he^didn’t feel like 'aiking lo iffem.*He waved, 
'sM pretended he was going to meet voiiicIxkK at the other end 
g^’the beach. 

.* .Wbac svould he have to talk about to them’ Most of ahem 
kids who had grJduatcd from Ittglu school with him and 
r^^^home from cplicgc the way he was, but he hjid nothing else 
Mfe.eommon with them any more. They shrjekii\g and 
wfsiSiwing s|nd at each other and chasing e^ gthwaRilo the 
the way they had done jince they yreref fire^D^ jn high 
jpfgMwL They weren't thinking sdwut getting Jnibti^ 

'^!l^ his towel out on the sand and*|gF>‘)lj||^’',<Mt it All 
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be could *c the $ky. The lerriWc loneliness p£ that time on 
the ferrii wheel came back to him again. He had only to sit up 
to see that there Were other people near him. He }ti>d only, to 
move a Stile to be among them. But it would' not have dime any 

good.,-.^K,;, 

* HbW'liMtt he was herej he didn’t know why he had o(HTie> He 
had.n^vv Sked being alone, do»g nothing, and the drive had 
cooled him off so that he had no particular desire for a swim any 
mpR. He’ could go home and get dressed and dfi>c to New 
York, Thiere would be something doing at Hallic's. or if not she 
would know where there was something doing. But be wouldn’t 
gth He had told his mother he would he home for dinner 
-Helloi Jim.” 

He was not surtled, even though he had not heard her coming 
across the sand >n her bare feet. He sat up and there she was. in 
two scitfis W fr!h»w hathing suit, looking at him with her mouth 
open a little and the hair falling across her forehead. j 

• “Tbe kids told me you were htre,” she said. “1 thought 
come over a minute and say hello.” 

“I didn't see you with the others.” 

“1 guess r was in the water, Havc^ou been m the water?” 

y^" 

’*Vjt a Httle ctild, but after you get m it’s wonderful." 

She standing there jnd hr was still sitting down. "\rhy' 
d<M^'y& sit here a Ininuie^" He was embarrassed. Hv knew 
she^'was' td&. “iPhavcn’t seen you for .i lone rime ” 

l[c was a dumb thing to say. She could n.ivc come n^bt baclc 
at jbiitd 00 that one. But she sattdown and began playliig, 
thti wuUklcniog it run through her fingers and watching km if 
ihi ha4 pever seen sand helurc. 

’’J saw your .mother this morning," she said- 
she told me." 

"Dit^lM wU you*-? I mean, do you know wh||t we talked., 
about?* 

He wasajt wkdy for this yet. He hadn’t expected her to bring 
it up. YoJS think? she would have (vante^to aVoid*it, if he 
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didn't mention it.,BUi he fefl|ieinbere 4 ‘ jQliwr . 
waitinji^ l^r anydimjj. .5VW 'toQiethiji^,‘'W9ple9ailfit^ always 
had to things over.witb.' 

'll know what you talked about/* he said. 

$he watched the sand pouring nut between her fingenc "Are 
TTob mad?" 

He thought of the rage he had lelt when he first heard what 
'fht had done. But it was all gone now. It had lasted, he realiiscd, 
;dt>lya minute. 

*1 guess not," he said. "Maybe it’s just at well. They bad tr; 
l^iui out sooner or later." 

"Are they going 10 tiy to stop you*” 

>Whai a question, he thnughi. What a question for her to ask 
.)uni. He could just imagine Hallic asking anything that naive, 
itte felt sorry Cor her because she diclu'c know any better than 
.to give herself away like th<iu and he wished he could think of 
j|ttdci}uiig comforting to say to her. 

*'‘My father probably he said. 

h was si while betorc she She stopped running the wvi 

’^trough her h.inds and bcgsin trvmg build something with it, 
or something, but thy: ^and was ir>o soU and dryland it 
r^B^USt fell into a mouiid w'lihout any shape*' 

T shouldn't ha\c told you not go ijho your fathcr*!s office/' 
^‘said then. “I didn't knf>w ii would make you so n^ad. It 
I'l really any ol mv bii.sifiess ” 

was all right. Thar rluiii't have anytMlng fii do with 

was not sure now whrthrr it had nr not. but what differ* 
^ihi^. 41 d it make!* Me had to say something. 

^I^'was only that 1 wift afraid if you ■wept bito somethtQg you 
)tt care a^utt'e she. said, "you might be unh9{ifi)| 
iloliatp Bic because yuu wouldn’t hayr dope it 
;.I j^ss^ had nothing to do with it."' 

^ 'didn’t know what to say to that. . a : • 

, ^tiime you called up about a date kaid, "I 

I^^^Swfully mad antf hurt, but Tsvish nl|«r,lagg^|^^ with 
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you. When he «i^l did not say anythitfg she asked: “Did you 
get a date-ior «U- right?" 

“What?” 

“For Wtlck. Did you get him a date that ni^t^” 

‘‘OK> Oh yes, { got him a date.” 

"How is Wick. 

“Fin^,“ he said. "He’s fine. You know Wick." 

“Xcs.” She laughed, and he realized u was the first time sift 
harJ laughed or even ainik d "Wick's wonderful. 1 here's nobody 
like him," 

Jim foiled over on his srom.ich and began to try to help her. 
make a sand castle. "A fnend of mine thinks he’s got a compl^ 
Yiw know, the w.iy he i.i!ks and i veiything. This friend stys he'* 
reason for rejecmig his education." 

■'That sounds silly to me. W«ck*s so open and natural. I cant- 
behevelhe h,u any complex. Of course I don’t know much about ^ 
it. I never studied psychology." 

•”WeU, I did, but I still don’t know- much about it." He laughed!! 
"It’s silfpiising how little you can learn in college if you really* 
try " 

Me had had fun, though. Now ijiat he thought about it, Ife 
had had tnore fun m college than any other time in his life. 
Wdl, that was wlut hi$ father had wanted, hadn’t he? “You'U 
never, have four years like th;s.' **e had s.iid. “Get all you can 
out't^ it, Theie’s iiihJi ino-r ihert tlwn ss hat’s in the ivioia^ 
Enj^ i^afi.” fie had eiiiovrd It He c()uldn't helg it ri'^c 
coi^n’t make Phi liete ss.ih his Uft ha.vl. Everybody ooiiidnY, 
be that smart. 

"1 Vntb I had seen Wick,” Libbv said, but she seemed to.j^- 
thinking oE something cite. She had stopped playing with thd 
kurood her head so Jim could not sec her face. Afte$' 
a nrin^ 4ii^ said, “Jim?" 

'V«AJI»* . • X . ,-v 

the one you’re-^" He could hardly hur hc^< 
andhe' teaMw^MCr and then wished ha hadn’t. "Jim, yiMir<*; 
stay withll^w£3|V*Iast night, 1 mean.^ H ’ Voice got stronger! 
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and then faded out stgaiQ. **W«e you with hw- Ul New York 
last nights mean, all aight?'* 

He edged awayfrom her, trying not to make it look noticealde. 
He felt as' if he enuidn^t breathe. "For Chrissakel’* he said. 

■ “Well,” she asked softly, "were you 
“For ChrUsake, Libby, that’s a hell of a questum. Who ever 
b^ard of a girl asking a question like that?" 

, “That means yes," she said. She sat up. pulling her knees up 
under her and hugging (hem widi her arms. He was afraid she 
nras going to look at him, but she kept her eyes on the peeati, 
"Jim,** she said, and stopped. “Jim, would it have been better 
—between us, 1 mean — if I had—?" 

“^ut up, Idbby. Will you please shut up?" 

"1 would have, if Td h.ivc thought it would be better* 

He got to hu feet, the sand spraying from his body. "I’m 
going in for a swim," he said. “You go back to the kids. You go 
|a b^k. Please—” He had to clear his thtoat and say It i^n. 
^Heise don’t be here when f come out." 

"Ml right,” she said. “I’m sorry, Jim." 

What was he trying to do, keep him dangling? Did he think 
he was pupishing him, ur something? All the way in on (he 
'tram. Jira had waited tor liim to .say something, even U It was 
'^ooly that he « anted to see him in his olliccVhen they got in, but 
^he hadn't^ said a danrvn rhing. He had read the paper tm; way he 
always did, g'sing half*uf u to Jim, and made a couple of liom- 
Knedts on the news and on th« advertising and talked to a man 
he knew across the .iislc. 

. f^When ihi y got out of the elevatot af th« o&ce, hki £nb(X said, 
, Cl told Stillman to show you how ro make d layout, i£.Wget5 a 
W^ee today. 1 thought you might like that. You q^ed {p do a 
skettlyng, didn’t you?" ^ ; 

jlf^What was he trying to do, sjiow what a gfintfgm under 
'VCjnchng guy be wavbebire he began slappii^ him' 

cars," Jim*«id. " ' 
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-Well, 

Tlic RWiiuig Wefttby without any wotd from either StUknan' 

‘ wiidc a life of the man'>wiili-ttie''siiiig cam* 

paign. T he ptior bastard & arm was still out of commissioo after , 
all these weeks. Esqxiire had run a caitnon m which he dame 
without his sling to visit 4 gtrl in black underwear and she ask^ 
him how he dared call on a lady when he w^asn’r properly dres^« 
It was funny the way an idea hkt that could £ arch on. It didn’t 
amount to anydnng, as far as |im could see, but it had made 
Cf|i.vt;rlon whhky sales lump, and it hadn’t hurt the Halliday-. 
Advertising Agency a bii. Anybody 4 »ughi to he able to thiiik 
up an as good as cliat. 

At lunch time, his fathei sent in word that he w'as tied up and 
that, Jim should go uhea<i. They hardly ever had lunch together^ 
because Wi faihci UNUally spem that time with clients, but 
was alwaj«k 4 nppty>cd iv wait f<»r a nic«isage 
Hei Wa^ed up to Whitney's, foi a while he had tried eatingi 
aP the places with counurs and Ijoochs, fancy-named to fit th^ 
neighlwJmcKit Hut Htwen and Hamburger Paradise and* 
Bacon and Egg Histm, but aftei ^standing (or .Imost halt an hour 
one day to |^t a stool to sit cm with she ncki customer breathing 
down his back, he retwned to Whitnev's. No maucr how 
ccowded it was, Max always got him a table in a few minutes^ 
and Itb couKI sit thcie as long be liked. In the beginning he 
had iholigbc that peo|fle were loojcing at him, but nobody vm ked 
at ajiiybody**in \frhiine\ s. They were all^ti^o busy m^kin^ big 
pubhshing and advertiung deals over tht* martinis and the devr, 
ille^ cral^, 

jiftl^was, eating his desseit when he raw Hallic come in with 
a man,, T^ey sat ai a<ab 1 e not far from him, Hallic with hear 
back He tiicci 10 remember whrthcr*hc had ever seen 

the miff bc{f>re, maybe at one of her parties. He was I^tt) sum 
h< hadn*tt U must lie, business, he decided, or it cotdld even be 
a u'larixf:. J^e <iidn*l look hkc a r^alive, though, and she w'asftt 
rt illy at the yet w'hcrc she went oui for business Junch^* 
l^ur if had fbW'IcMiKthmg like tlwi. She ki; Jim ate at Whit-* 
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ney*s all the time, altd^she to come with 

some other guy if ie wasd'r all oi;a}h. 

; The thing to do' was to go Dvc!r there and say h^Uo, but he 
didn't go- Instead, he sat and watched them. This mad with her 
was no young guy> but he acted as if he were. He kept sioiling 
and showing his teeth and looking hcaity. Something about him 
raxiindcd )im of Lex, oc of the w^y he thought Lex must have 
h^n tea years ago. They each drank two martinis and then 
they ordcied, but when tlic tood c-inic they only picked at it. 
Mdse of the customers at Whitney's only picked at the ic|pd, 
though thcgofid food was one reason they went there. They 
iverc too busy talking to cat. 

Jim wished he could hear what those two were talking about, 
but Whitney's was sound pioofcd and you could hear only the 
^ople right nearby. I Ic didn't know why he sat there' watching 
tt^em, what he was looking for. All he could see was the back 
M Halhe's head and the guy leaning toward her and shewing 
•his teeth. He could have bc.cn telling her about AAA ratiidga.tr 
asking for the key to her apartment. 

* When he couldn't stand ir any more, he gut up and went over. 
Hatlie looked at him withciit any paiticulai surprise and intro- 
duced him. The guy's name was Miillifis or Mdier or scmethuig. 
said: . 

;; “Not ihe Mr, Halliday and flashed the teeth to show he knew 
better. 


f ; *Trhis IS Jim," Ilajlie said. ‘’'Hic s»in " 
tv. ^And Keii, of courseV MulUns or Miller said. What a stupid 
)ins thought. Hallic couIiKi'i go for such a damn fouL 


i^'^What do you do, Mr. Mdkins^" Jim asked him. 

B r,'* Hallie &.iid.*''M-i-M-a-r. Reddmgton andMiBitiv. You 

Hild Dot have known two months agd, but tw^jesegr qdw. 
J.OD and Mtliai was the agency that ik^ Whited 

' account, one of th<^ biggest accojuiu' & 

|r cigarettes, 'Earl of Chtclies^r pi^ ibaS^'The'man in 
rness cap(*on television, lighting ^ 
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saying with # ac.coK, -But it’s clear there’s no smoke like 

Trafalgar.” 

“Have you haid yoor luach?” MilW asked; “WiU you j«o u??” 
Before coold answer. Hallie 8aid,“He can’t. Hi has to. get 
back to the office." She gave him a look he didn’t i- 

kipd Ittolc. “ni sec you later, Jim.’’ 

have been angry, but the look stopped him. All the 
way back to the office he tned to figure out what it had meant, 
wh%,waa l^oing on. That guy Mdlat, whom he had thought was 
ah^,.wa$ a long way from it. The Boy Wonder of Advertising, 
th^'^cdleiil him. At thirty-five, if you had the United Tobacco 
account, you wcite not only a Wonder but a Boy. That was 
Hallie's kind, a guy like that. 

He stopped at the switchboard .md asked the receptionist 
wh«A^ there was any message from his father. She said that 
thefi# •»!([«, that Ml. Halhday had been tied up for the past 
houi with k hir. Nye. 

iThe W man. He had been here at the office once before, 
an4 iU the house three or tour times. You would have thought ' 
Lex was' trying out for at least Secretary of Sfitc. N'yc had had 
a couple of long sessions with other numbers of thi f.imily behind 
closed doors, but Ik bad questioned Jim for only a few minutes 
once about whether he knew Mrs Dellett, and whether he had 
ever bumped into her older M>n, who had gr tduaicd from Dsfttr 
mouth a year .igo. Jim bad »old him be Ind Kcn Mrs. T?''lettl 
He had nes^r h?ard of her son.* What the Dellett woman •sad 
to do with Lex, Jim could not imagine. M^c’had the wrong guy, 
he tbou^t 

He#rcnt‘back to passing up the scrap book and waiting. When 
the.pholiii oa.tke desk finally rang, it was not his father but 
Haitie. She ««k^d him if he would come in. tn hpr office a minute^ 
For the firrt tune, slw did not bother to say, m case anyone wa»„ 
listening jfti’.ihar she had some work for him. Tha^ was ofcaj[„ 
with Jili^ J[t.erould all be out in a little while anyhow, as soon- 

as Ills fadicr : 

She WWW yff^'y*her desk with evAyth^ig neatly Aranged 
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in front of her, the w«y U ^Iwayt wvtj, )Hte, Its^d over to her, 
but she looked up v^ithdut down in- 

’‘\Vh!n’s iip?* he asked.' When dhe didlnA wsvrer Hght'away, 
Ik satd, *Tha( j^y, Millar. What were, yoti dolnjt'm^ with 
him?" 

“DiKussing a job," du said 
••What?" 

"A job. He askci! rac once if I'd like to work for him, t was 
reminding hint of it" 

|im thought a minute. Then he got up and leaned across the 
‘dedt toward her. “Sure. Why didn’t we think of it beforef" he 
^ind., "That*! the answer. You get a )ob somewhere else, and you 
don't have to pve a damn about my father. W'hy didn't vre^?” 

“Sit down," she said, and she had that look on her face he bad 
seen in Whitney’s, “Sit down, lim." 

' “JUl right, I'm sitting down." 

She began doodling with a pencil. He had never seen her da 
that before. One of the things he had always noticed about her 
was how still she kept her hands, nor fusung with her hair or 
picking at her face like oth^ girh he knew. 

■"Your father talkdl to me this moinipg,'’ she said. 

“What.> What about?" 

*'He asked me why 1 wanted to marry you." 

It took him a minute. First he heard the words, and then he 
•eemed to sec them, as if on a screen “Oh," he Said.' "Oh, that's 
the way ne’s pUymg ir. Not straight out to me, the way you’d 
expect. Sneaking around to ypu, trying to—" 

"Jim, listen." Her voice had changed. She put down dtg pen- 
dl. “I told him 1 lovod you, and hcias^ed me if I. loved you 
^enough to marry you even if neither of uS had a jeb'here any 

“The son of a bitch,” Jim said “He wouldn't^; 

“Maybe he wouldn’t. Maybe he was ti|uliiog,“' the said. “1 
. 6^ A outblufT him. I said I Wed you en*ugb<!!(> 

■Mdter What happeped. You have no idea |hjw ^iSm 1 was. But 
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he d>dni bo>. He Mid 1 had a future in advenmng. and he’d 
reconunewl me bi^y, giymg me plenty of credit £oi my part in 
the maa-wth-rhe^ing campaign. Th« U if 1 leave, of course, 
and forger you. He wasn’t explicit idiout the ahernaiivc." She 
smiled a li|tle. Corny, yes? Not much a switch on the old 
routine where papa writes out a check and the heroine tear* it 
up and throws ti in his fate ” 

He started to s^icak without knowing what he intended to 
say, but she was going on. 

Only 1 didn t thiow u h\ his face. Chapter Twenty-Six. 
Heroine Reveals True Nature. Damn you, Jim,” she said sud- 
denly in a difJcrcni voice, “don’t sit there looking twelve yean,'' 
old. Ijon’t you know what I'm trvmg to tcU you?” 

he said. “No Don’t talk like that. Chapter Twenty- 
Six.' Don’t be so clever. ^.vervlKxlv’s so Goddam clever. Why 
tkm’l you conifi vtaigh: t.ur wuh it?" 

She Qodd^. “It's eabiei to be clcvcr/‘ she said, “but I"ll try,.^ 
When I told your t\uhcr 1 loved you, ihai was true. You wonp 
believe it now, so just ble it away and take it out some other dmeK 
maybe Xtn years from now/* She looked at b'm and then turned 
so she was facing the window. “I tqtd you once 1 could go far ia 
this business if 1 got the breaks. When I met you, 1 thought you 
were one of the breaks. When you wanted to marry me, I 
thought if It could be plavcd rii;ht, this m^phi be the jackpot, 
not only t^jjc bi^incss^btit a htH.I was crazv about too. Well, it 
wasn’t played right " 

He stood up. “If vou loved me — ” 

”! know/' she broke in, i knAv what you thmk. But it isnV' 
always like that. There isii*r a standatd jest for it, the way they 
idl you. You can't sa/I Jon't iovc you at all bt'causc I don’t love 
you enodgh/’ Slie put out her hand and he iWought she ww 
iiig tostoudh hitn« but then she let it fall bsick c»n the desk, ihats 
all We*^ij[ld keep on talking about it, but it woi^n’t do any 
good. sjj^l there is, lamb.”® 

He felt aitf he IwJ tei-n running too fast. “You*rC|,a bitch, 
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be said, but he had only ^otigh breath to sound the last word. 
"Yes,” she said. I suppose so.*’ 

He stood there a ittmute, trying ta thiok ci sotnedung else to 
say. Once in jIuniiMr.High School he had seea the tip*^ ol a boy’s 
finger cut oHF by a power saw. llie boy had yelled once and then 
Stared at his bloody finger and at the saw, ‘wondering what to 
do next., In one second it had happened and was over, and the 
, boy had been unable to believe that was all there was to it. 
"You’ll be sorry,” Jim said. “You’ll be Goddam sorry.” 

He yanked the door open, but it closed slowly and softly be- 
hind him. In the corridor hr looked up and down, trying to 
think where to go. The only place he lould think of was the 
Mm’s Room, and even ttirie somebody might come in and talk. 
When he was a kid, he had never liked plaving hidc-and-scck. 
He had never liked being “It,” with cverylnxly running away 
and leaving him, or one of the hideis. cioudiing somewhere 
sdohe. He hud always been atr.ud of being alone, and now ho 
didn't know how or where, 

Stillman came along as he stowtl there. ‘Oh, Jim,’* he said, "I 
was Itioking fur you. They wanted me ro show you something 
about layouts. * 

"I can’t now. I base- -I can’t.” 

“Oh, come along," Sii!lm.in s.iid {Kttishly. ‘TU tell whoever elsr 
you’re doing anything lor that this has lirsi prioniy.’' He glanced 
at Halite’s door. "Who is it, MisS Breed'" 

.“No,” Jim said. “No. o’kay. I^t's go.”*' 

He follbwed Stillnt.l{> into ins olficc and w.itcbcd while the 
jbid man pinned p.ipcr to his drawing lioaid, and he listened to 
. the fussy, .pcplaining voice, hut hr neither saw nor heard. The 
numbness was leasing him and his blood,f>’lt hot, as after frost 
,lHte. Lamb, he thu^ghk Silly Goddam lamb. And his finher had 
known’ it all along and knew it now and was wafting to rub it 
in, the son of a bitch, 

. “There’s \s much satisfaction in it,”.'^dliman was sitying- 
•"lUany'as much." 

“Wbaif" 
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-In ciaftsmanshjp. Haven’t you been listening’” StiUman 
stepped atvay from his drawing-board and squinced at his sketch. 
“Craftsmanship* I wasted half my life despairing because I lacked 
the spark <6 be a great artist. Who^s to say the craftsman is any- 
thing tes? In my way Vm a great craftsman* a great technician. 
1 never shouhl have felt I was wasting my talents. Isn’t that a 
beautiful layout 7” 

He wailed for Jim to answer and Jim said that it certainly was- 

“Ail right, then. Why isn’t it as admirable an accomplishment 
as a painting that hangs in the Metropolitan’” 

Jim said thar he didn’t know vihy ir wasn't. 

“The ajisw'cr is that uf course ii li as admirable. Kach is beau- 
tiful in its own way, each the siq>crior work of a paiticular kind 
of talent^ one Craftsmanship, ^me Art, yet each partakn.^ of both. 
Cortcct?’^ 

“Yes/* said, 'i think you have a point there” 

He didnV know what the old guv was talking about. It sounded 
^hc same to him as some of the talk at those p.irncs, like gobble^ 
dygwk* Hell, mavlx' it was, ma}bc »r was all gobbledygook, and 
he could have sounded js clever as any (.{ them. 

“Here” Stillman said, handing him a ; anciK ‘"try u vuurself 
now. Anything you want Just tr? lo renumber what I've told 
you/* 

Jim Ujok the pencil .uid kgan to sketch, nor with broad, Jight 
strokes hkr Siillmaq, but dn:ging the iKiici! into the paper. He 
drew the •udnsc of a car, with « f’lguic cumpled und'*: the front 
svhccls. The figure cuuI^^ ha\c ken a ip.vi* It could, 1 '»ve been 
a girl. 

“Where’s your copy Stilbnan asked irritably . “WherA 

yoiif head? How do l^knosv whit it is’” He peered at the 
sketch ,4gain. “An iftstituuonal loh, I suppose Automobile, in- 
surance? Wfll, don’t make it tlui guVsi’ftic. with the 
lighlv^^nder the whceltl. If to./ gnu some, nr^bodv *vill look 
at it» fust, show anhuutstreuhed band, or a chiU& legs with, i 
doll fPr if tedd^hedf Kext to them. Piiv is what vouh#^ trying to 
gcij| pity I tfioi horror,” He iVvising lim^ sketch as 
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he ulked. “See what I mean? Now you have aomerhing beau- 
liful 

Jjtn loi*kcd at the layout. Under the .roogli drawing, Sdllman 
had blocked in the words f If YOU Were the Driwr^til this 
• Oir . . . What wa* so M«igh about tjiat? Jim 'thmighr. Yqu drew 
a luusy picture, and it turned into an ad for autoroi^le itteurante. 

■‘That’s great, Mr. Sftllm.ui,” he said. "I don't know how you 
doit.” 

SttHraan cleared hts throat. '‘Well,” he said. "Well, Tve hw 
aa'ir a Ittng time. Would you hke to try nnothci one'**’ 

“I'd love to, Mr. .Stillman, but 1 can't right now. I have to see 
iny father about something.” 

He went out before Siillinan could say anything. He wasn’t 
gi^hg to wait until tht son of a bitch gut gooi] and ready to rub 
it in. He wasn’t going to $it around and watt. 

“Is my father still busy with Mr. Nyc,^” he asked the recep 
tkuust. 

She. said that Mr. Nyc had Uft some time ago, She simied at* 
him as sbe said it, and it looked hke more than an odice smile. 
Thar's right, he thought. Play up to the silly (ioddam lamb and 
you may end up owning the^hiis.ncss, 

. His father's desk chair wa.s rolled ovc( to the window and he 
was sitting there looking out Hr swivelled .iround when he 
heard Jim's step. 

'^■‘’Hello, Jim,” he said. "1 was^cxpcumg'vuu.” sounded 
hke a character in a whodunit. “Sit down " 

“In the contour chair Jim asked plc.isantly. 

,His father blinked. ‘‘Whcievet you damn please,” 

“I guess I'll stand. I won’t he here long. I’d just like to kilow 
why you didn’t tell me w^iat vou had in rrdud, svhy ycm.had to 
go sneaking behind on hark—” I'his W'asn’l wbacbeb>d rtieam 
'to uy. lbs voice was shaking and heUpuildcd He 

.Ikaiw’t incant#p sound childish. It was in hil mind one vfay, but 
itjuune obt another. ‘"Hut’s alM'd like tdTnow^ hie^iid. 

“All ri|d^” his fathet said. “All right!; Jim. ^’U ^ §> ovcrkiok 



anyhing yu\x iiay. Youvc been kicked in rhe teeth 1 Innw how 
you feel/’ 

He could be nice riow, nice and undersuncling* He had showed 
what a efever guy he was and %vhai a fofJ Jmi was and so he 
could be nice. He knew how Jim felt. The hell he did. How 
did anybody know how .inybody else felt ? 

♦‘Please skip the sympathy/* he said. 'TIcasc lusr answer my 
question/^ , 

‘*A11 iright. What \sas your question^ Why didn't f tell you 
what 1 was going to do= Because it would have done no good. 

I tried to talk to you .ibuut Halhc once '1 his time I thought Td 
belter act on my own, bt lore it was too iaie. ' Hi. looked at Jim, 
and it was the way everybody was always looking at hi». lately, 
as if he had broken a leg. “Does that ariswTr you'*’ 

‘'YouVe pretty clever/’ juli sard. *‘ 1*01 nor as clever as you arc/* 
“Whaf docs :lut mcjn'” 

He didn’t know what ii meant. Everything he wanted to say , 
sttuied to be, dissolving. ‘'You didn’t have to stage it like this, 
rd have found our about her/’ 

'*Maybe. I wasn't willing to take the chance Vou’re mv son.” 
“Hearts and floweis.” 

“All right. Jim. All right. Leu leave it that I had to interfere, 
because something like this happened U‘ me once and I think 
enough of vou not to want u to hapinn tn you" * 

jim r.iiscd his eyebfows '^ou mean you weren't always so 
cUver^’* ^ 

“It’s easy to be clcvn when 5omct»nc fjjsc is mvoUxd, 
a gill attracts y<»iu oi cou»st Ycu»\vaai to believe she's in love; 
with It di^sn't take much to conviuce yon As a matter of 
fau/' he said, “I think *H.fllK* cues tor yfni m her way/’ 

“We, Wcrc'taljting alvnit you.” 

“YeSr 1 my giil caied me too, but she also cared more ■ 
for ot!$Qr^tlring&. That’s why ! iccogm/cd Halhc, ^Yim could 
have her .and , maybe even made out all right, but 1 

didn’t thiiuc^ %^s good enough *£or you. i want you to have 
something as^good aS had.” 
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Jim s hands were cold. He held then) togrihei behmd his back. 
“You mean a witc who goes all out for )0U and a girl ou the side 
too? You mean as gcxjd a$ ihat?*^ 

Hls father looked out of focus, Ai if he had moved away to 
the end of the room. But he was still sitting at the window. 
Nothing had changed. 

“I’m trying lo keep my temper, fira. Tra irymg to be patienr 
YouM better explain that. " 

“Darling,” Jim said. “How do you like necking under the 
back steps, darling?" 

“What"" 

*‘Najicy, darling “ 

His father got \slutc. It took him a while to s[)eak* “Who ha^ 
been talking to you, Jim?” 

“Ann." 

"Ann^ Ann who?" 

“Your daughter, Ann. bbr saw you, the two of you. bhc 
heard you call her darling." 

“Mv God.'* His fathei sat there a minute. “1’hat was year', 
ago, five years, six. Why nciw*^ Why does it come now?’ 

"Docs that make any dijjercncr 

Hi% fathci did not seem lo bt listening' He wms fr-nwriiiij^ 
down at^hLs knee«, "Nve " he ^aiJ. ‘'Nyc and bis damn cjucs 
tKftis. All right.” He ltr*»k« J at Jnn. “Al* right, 1 tight at a 
party and kissed Nan-.) Ddlctt, It\ iix* h.id yVnn had lo see k 
A kid hke that wouldn't urulcrsiand l<ut yofi'ic i! man. Jtin 
You know these thmg; hapfven.” 

"Darling?" 

“All right. You know how that is You get carried 

He Wished his fathci* would not kcop fight, becau'^e 

it wasn’t. Nothing w.v» al! right. Hcie he was aqd there was his 
-fenhei, sitting there explaining to him, the way he himself had 
jCrftcn sat explaining to his father. It made him feef The 
angci was going now and the sickness takihg it$ ^ 

">-o he said. “You were keeping withjhcr^ ^ 

Hss fAher did •nor mbve for a minute.:^ Than 4te rolled h^ 
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chair back behind the desk and folded his arms across the top. 
‘'All right,*’ he satd. don’t think you ki\ow that, t rlon^t think 
you could know il But if 1 deny ir, you won’t |>chevc me any^ 
way. MaybC) instead, I can make you understand.” 

‘*Sure. Youll make with a lot of clever words. When you’re 
all through you’ll still be a—” 

*'Let$ leave out the name -calling. That won’t get us anywhere. 
And don’t be so damn self- righteous- How do you know what 
follies you’ll commit m iht next twenty -five yc.irs^ You’re off to 
a pretty gotxi start aln^ady, making a damn fool x\t yourself over 
a girl who— Tm sony. 1 shouldn’t have said that.” He sighed. 
”Sit down, Jim. Let’s stait over.” 

Jim sat in one of the siiaight chairs. His legs were tc'i> tired 
to stand any more. 

“I’d like to ask you something Hist,” his father said, “h this 
what s bee/i you these past weeks ^ Whv didn't you come 

out With it long ago?” When Jim did not ans'sei, he said, "‘I 
that you’re using this as an excuse fi-r an antagonism ytm 
had no valid icison to ex()rcss l»tfore— an onugomsm ibar has 
nothing m do w'nh th*s at all '* 

“Antagonism, hell” Jim vaid, “I, always thought you were a 
great guy.” 

His father Winked the* way he had before, and looked for a 
pencil. He picked one up an*! began labbing at his memo pad, 
“It’s possible to feel and at the sanu- time to feel resentment. 
You know# V<*i studied psvcluslogv.” 

“Studied isn’t the i^ght word. 1 [usy;d#an exam. . I ^ avj^'n’t. 
got vour head lot that kind ol s»uff. ’ 

His father looked ar Inni aiiif smiled a hiile, “Sec? Thai’l 
wha^I mcam” , 

How did they get* here ^ Jim thought. How did they get 
aroundi to this"? An hour ago Hal he had nWd him he was all 
washi^ up!» and here he Wos listening to his father talk about 
anragonl^nrt. He felt as if he had taken a wrong turn in one ol 
those ihftjSbs a^layland, and now he would never get cut. 

‘•fvcrybol(|y*$ so Coddam clever,” he said. Had hc^just sud 
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that^ “£ver> body’s a psychologist. All 1 know is» you talk about 
whai a gtcat marriage you've goi» and all the time you've been 
sleeping around Do I have to have some other reason for*—?" 

"Shut up, Jim, and listen* 1 haven't been ^sleeping^around/ as 
you put it* This was one incident, six years ago, that lasted for 
three or four months, t wish it hadn’t happen^, but it dtd, and 
all I can do is try to make you see why." 

Everything was turned around, and now Jim could never again 
explain why he hud spent so much money, or Why bh marks 
were not better, because they would both think of this. 

"You don't have to," he said “Skip it." 

For the first time, his lather looked angry. *‘ItY too law for 
that now. Shut up and listen/* He sighed again. “1 mentioned 
before that I’d had an experience like yours with Hallie* Well, 
the girl was Nancy Delicti. I wms engaged ro her before I met 
your mother, and she broke ii off when she had a chance to 
marry a man with money. I never saw her again until six years 
ago, when— well, when someone who knew us bi>th told her J 
needed a receptionist, and she came to apply for the job. jJhc 
said her son was almc^si grown and she was sick of doing 
nothing. Slic also s*ud that ^hc had learned bow little happiness 
material things could bring •! sht»uld have thrown her out on her 
tail, but 1 didn’t/’ 

hjc lit axigaictic. It seemed to Jim that it w\is taking him j 
^longer time than necessary. His hands fupibicd in his roK'kciv, 
and he struck the march three times lx foie it hv 

"1 was. forty *one,”€ be saicl. "I had been nurned sevenreen 
years. Hut L was a youfig man, I looked >(»ung. I felt youn ,4 ' 
ide started to smile at Jim, and fnen changed his mmd. "Nojlunp 
is so reassuring in a young man of {orty-onc as an attractive 
woman. And ihis one had thrown me over when { was rwciitv- 
(WO.' I wanted to her what a mistake she l^d made, lie 
„sidcs, 1 felt she owed rnc something, ** 

"What abtut mom 

His father turned his hands^palm up andj thctf lci*thcm fail 
;iiowa'agiyn on the d^sk. don’t know how|ts> aglijjfefr thaij’ 1 v 
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said. "But everything was the same between your mother and me 
and she never knew. She might have been hurt, and it doesn’t 
seem possibk to me now that I could have taken that risk, but 
as It turned out she wasn’t." He frowned, “I haven’t made much 
of a case for myself, have I.> But it’s all over now, all over a 
long time ago, and there was never anything else in twentymbree 
years." He fumbled for another cigarette. Jim fought the im- 
pulse to light u for him "It’s a tunny thing, when you think 
of tt, that I never had to account to your mother, but I’m account- 
ing to you,” 

Jim stood up, "If you don't mind, I’d like to get out of here. 
I’d like to take the rest of the day off." 

“1 dtMi’t blame you. C>o ahead.” 

He started tti leave, but his father stopped him before be got 
to the door. "Jim—" 

"Yes?* 

"Do you still hate my guts’" 

"I don’t know. 1 don't know if I ever did. I don’t know. I 
just want to get the hell out of here.” 

"All right,” hij fathci said. righ' Jim.” 


"Missa Halliday, you gm a no gixxl grass .seed Dis grass seed, 
die never grow,” Patsy said "1 buy gra.ss seed, plant right away 
before leaves fall, yftu get fine^c>od lawr next year." 

Zeida Cent flir hack serctn door between herself and i dark, 

I ^ w • ^ % 

muscular iittlc man ‘Thercs noihmj wrong with that grass 
seed,*' she said. “U’s a good br^d 1 paid $L!^ a ix)isnd for iV 
*\My seed better,** ho said. “Cos?s one eighiy-five, but much 
better. Dis seed yroii*gdl, she grow onfy crab grass and a daode* 
lioo." ^ 

It^raJ)ahly wouki, too, Zclda thought, if she insisted on his 
usmj^ its He wanted fo buv the same seed and make a profit oti 
lU aad iS she refused to let him»he would see to it ^hat her lawn 
failed lo dtri^n ^hy didn’t she get ijd of the biackxrj^ilmg iiftje 
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Dionster? But their first gaxdtAcr had druiik and cut ihe 
heads off all the peonies- 
'‘If I cau take back the I bought^'* 

“Nonsense,” Maicia*s voice said behind her. “Patsy ft^ouldn't 
want to put you to alt that trouble.** She pushed open the door, 
nudging 2:elda as she passed* and went down the steps lo wheic 
the gardener stood. “PII bet you can make it grow. You look 
to me tike a man who could make anything grow anywhere.*’ 

She stood smiling dowtii at him. splendid in hei peat! trimmed 
black cashmere sweater and matlc-io order black slacks bur he 
was not awed. He grinned heu Ins sl> monkey face lull of 
delight. This was his n!ca ol a woman, Zt‘ldj thought 
“Sure,” he said. “Im fus«-wLi%s fine gardener.” 

“I can fell that ” Marcia sai<!. '‘i’ll bet yr»u r^n take these vorv 
seeds and a lawn that witi make people stop and Iwk and 
ask who ihe Halliday’s gardener is,” 

His giin seemed glued to hiv fate, vet Zetda could not recall 
that she had ever seen him smilt M/*rt. “Dai's gixid a idea. Like ^ 
advertise, huh^'* 

“Exactly. Freiiy sharp r»l yt-u to dank i>f it.” 

He winked, “Sure I’m purtiy Wli. Will, so iung“ 

He moved ud toward his iiuck, swMggenng ..n lus bandy legs, 
and ZeMi l.illed alic» him, ‘Wicn’r you going to seed the Uwn 
now,*PaT«iiv?’* 

“Be back. Gotia buy feiulizc: Extra line l^iwn need extra fine 
fcriihzcf ” 

« Marcia came back iific^rhc house, laughing. “He's wontlcrfuK” 
she said "I kive him ” 

*“Hc1l only make it up on the 'teftili//‘r.” 

“I know. What it\ Kwn meat f^)r spaghetti sauce Ts a 
dpUar a ixiund.” 

' Zeld^ smiled. Maicu always made things and *pe^Ie better 
than they were. In a few minutes she had changed a sidicpf^O' 
0iving> AtvgoSd gardener into a whimsical dhpracter* 

*1 wish you could stay and manage him/J ZeWa $Ad/ “He 
won't do vy^bing fpr ‘mc,V 
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"Yei, he will. Try not talking lo him in tlui special tone you 
use, as if he were deaf or dull witted." 

‘*I didn't know 1 did.** 

Marcia sat down at a card tabic in the living room, where a 
half< 4 Qlved jigsaw pu7cle was SCI up, anj began trying to fit 
pieces into spaces where they obvitn^ly wf»ulH nor fit. I^x had 
brought it to her a week ago, and she had been working on it 
ever since, with more enthusiasm than sk*l! He was always 
bringing her silly gifts, fhn^c store jewclrv and games and chil- 
dren's toys, and she wore and used ihem all She had gone to a 
party one night wuh a twenty-five cent gilr emblazoned with 
red glass stones, fasttnc/1 to her Mamb^xher dress. 

Zclda sat down and heljK-d her with th' puzzle. Irn j*jJiatcly 
she was back in Framington. She and Marcia were sitting on 
the parlor floor playing jwchcsi. Ir was draughty, because no 
matter now mnvh coal was [inured into the furnace, the warmth 
escaped through the meandering, h»gh cnlingnl rooms. Rain — 
jvhy was rain so often a part ot mem«T spilled over the 
leaf-cIoggcd gmters atnl sbislud .'c,u..si I'lir ’vinricAvs, In another 
part of the housi die Ivivs, who wnt nf»t n''owfd free run of the 
parlor, inidt the wcKd Inhuinmi cries I'l voung males at play, 
fauitK. heh.nd a closed tloi»r * 

Ahh*»ui:’i n*Av rh. NnumKr Min si inrcd w.uml) through the 
windov, s, Zclda i (siild fed ilsc ^.hill of the Frammgtun •hou^ 
and vp,rll Mi.' sligU TniisnciN'i ihaf -.iupc the thick i oholstery 
and the 4ieav* vh Uits mosi nf the vc u ''J'c vould snic.- diicken 
roasting and apple p . hak'.ig. There • as no e\h.uisi f:Jn 'to 
foster the Miii>fcssn)ii that appeared the la^le without 
ar^ such phhian ' .is c*v'kinfc:. 

Maicja Ifj'jkf'd in, 'Siih a p.Mchcsucminti r in her hand, and 
sank 'T‘m hungry/' 

“You'ic afways hungn ^Vh.ii\ the use r.f pestering them to 
let^u*go out with bov^ if v>u'ie going to get sf» fat rio boys 
will iTlse yt*u anyhow?’* 

“l5faAa srws nice boys like for vowr charaacr.’' 

*Zelda, Vt^inif ovt. die pgstsv pii/dc,m her warm lidng 
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room in Westchester, laughed. “Nice boys like you lor your 
character.*' 

‘'What?“ Maicia tried to fit a piece of sky into the bottom 
of the puzzle. “What did you say?*' 

“Nice boys like you for your character. Don't you remember? 
We wcie playing parchcsi— ** 

“Parcbesi^ 1 haven't played parchesi in thirty years" 

“Thai's when this v^as. Back home. 1 told you n'>l to cat so 
much if you wanted the Ujvs to like you, and you s.ud mama 
told you nite l»oys like you for your i.hai.icrci.’ 

Marcta laughed. “It vjunds like mama. I vvtmdei jf she really 
believed it.' 

“Of course she did,” 

“What ever made you ihink of it .dl <rf a sudslcn"" 

How could you know' It was all paYt of \ou, part of what 
you w'cre. If she and Marcia had not played parLh-^u that after 
noon m Frarnington, if It had not brew raimng. if there Had 
been roast beef inMcad of ihhlen, if rhev had nf>t 5aid whai* 
they did say, cveivihiii-a nughr have bvxn iliftcrem. 

“Was it my sveln figure thaf remmdtd vou^ ' Marcia lfH>kcd 
down at herself. “1 know I sl>*»uldn'r die'is like this It's for the 
Ipint inMtad of the desh “ 

“You alw’iys !(K>k w-ondcrhil 

“D'j P ThatS grxid Because I couldn't sMn*! one of those 
link number^ m menopause bUic “ 

They giggh'd togctlitr as if tluy weie still Iioh^ giil! playing 
parchesi. Other rclati(Ji<lpps were alwavs changing, the halance 
Qihifting, hut she and Matcu stayed the same. In ihe end, every 
tb'ng between ihcrn W'eni batV to Fiamington and the Studi^ 

“] wonder how Le\ is piaking Mar<,ia said. She. imshcd 
aJWy from the Mhlc^ind.lit a rigarcite. “I tan see Ipm m Wash' 
’ uigtont pacing in some outer rifTicc like an c>:;Kciant father^ He s 
been patient a long iimc for this job, I hope they're goiniaulo tell 
fitm som^hinj^ definite." ^ 

Will. N)c s all finished! There canll be fin^^irhig else 
to wait foir.“ 
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Marcis watched the smoke sifting through a shaft from the 
lowering sun, ‘ Poor Lex ” 

“Poor Lex? I don’t think so.” 

Yes. He should have been a guardsman or a knight or some- 
thing. You know, something resplendent, with only a little light 
duelling or tourneying to lake care of noss anJ then, and all 
the ladies of the court lo choose from.” 

Zelda got up an<l tear’anged some dahlias in a bow! on the 
piano. It was a bcauidul piano, but it was only an ornament 
now. Both duldrci) lia<l taken lessons on ir for brief periods, but 
since neither of ihcm had shown any imeresr (p ultnt, it had 
seemed useless to <.ont*nuc Nvibody could iu* popular any more 
by pliiMng the piano, sshen llorowii/ and Rul>in«jein a*,.! Errol! 
(iarnn cntci tamed tor nothing in everyone's living nwm. 

“Pd hkc lo sre N)e\ ropo»t,” Zelda said. ‘1V1 like to know 
whai he h vl oui all these weeks ’ 

‘*l have a prctiv good idea,' Marcia said, "Paula Thayer called 
Ijpe up this morning She in^t got back Irorn Nantu* kei.” 

^‘Idrt poked at iht dahhas Thctc was sumethng so gracious 
ladyish about arraiu-ing lltjsvers, but she was not reallv ver\ good 
at jt, li required a und (/f smalLrauscle patience that she had 
ncsei leamcd ^ 

“I can't imiguic iliat P,iula Thayer's gossip could be* very in- 
sirucnvc,' sh' vjid 

"It was, tlu«us;b. V r> mstrucuve.” 

Ii wnuM«sccn»iinPaUiral for Ztlda lo refrain fioni askir ^ what 
Paula Thivcr had saitl, bui she did not wa^* to ask it* Shj v^aa* 
not ready to disciiss with Mar»,ijj now the paternity of Nancy^ 
Drllctt’s son. When sh* cnouW l>c ready, what w’ould make her 
iedd>, she did not know, l>ut slu- w.ts not ready now. 

“Was that Ton)‘s rar*'” i>he went to Uic window. ”rm sure 
1 heard the car.” 

"1 dlllu'f hear anvihing” 

"I'jn suit* I heard it." She went to another wmdinf at the side, 
ovciliroliti^ thft dnvcw.i). “Wcllt 1 don’t xc it, but I was sure 
I hcjrd it. (^xi^ heasen-, in a couple irf wcej^f Jim will be back 
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at school and Til be driving Tony to and from the station again. 
The old routine. It doesn't seem possible the summer's almost 
over.” 

*lt*s been quite a summer” 

“Yes,” Zclda said, “it has. li"s been <juue a summer.*’ She was 
stilt at the window^ watching the empty driveway. “It will be 
awfully quiet around here soon. )im and Ann both away. Ir 
doesn’t seem possible. Ah, here’s the car now!” She moved back 
into the room. “Jim's at the wheel again. He always used to do 
the driving, but Tony's been doing it most of this summci. 
There's some sigaihcance In that, bur 1 don't know what it is. 
Some obscure masculine byplay ” 

Tony and Jim came in together. She had never Ix forc been 
aware of the resemblance between them. Perhaps it y\:\s betaiisc 
they were so similarly dressed. Tonv's suit was blu** and [im s 
ojiford gray, or charcoal gray as they called if now', but ih<^'V 
were tailoird exactly alike in iht unmistakable l^r('ok*v ready r<. 
vvcar-imiuiimg madc'td-measure manner, "ITicv wore v^hug 
button down shirts and diiTerent veisioris of ties i!mi were luffd 
and yet gentlemanly. Jim w.is her re i doe iking, of aniise jod h»s 
hail was thick and curly, a^ Tony's •had been once bur was pf* 
more. 

“Hello,* y(»u two/’ bhc «aidv and kissed them kith, “'lough 
davnat the office^” 

Tony kept his arm around her. This w,is sonicdnng new Ih* 
had even taken to kissing her qune warmly in mUiIic others 
dt was altiogcthcr oui of clur.'icrcr, and there was no ust tjvm,:; 
to figure out whit it m^ght mean because rhe possibilities were 
\oo numerous. 

“Not l>ad. Your son c;,irne up wuh a pretty fan layout itfiav ' 
He did n<it tjuirc look^at firn as he said 'this “Sullm.urs 
working wiih him*for a week or so and hr rhinks'hc has iibiliiv • 

Jim smiled ar Zclda. “What else would Stillman ^ 

boss's son ilvays has ability. Hi, Aunt Marcia* Hows |jjfc puz/k 
Comif.g*” 

”Lousy/ 
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Marcia grinned up at him, and Zclda fell a wrench of jealousy. 
There was a relationship between them that she had never been 
able to achieve with Jim, She supposed no mf>!hcr could, be- 
cause part ol It was certainly sexual, as was pan ot Marcia’s rela- 
tionship with any male, even Patsy, the gaidencr. But there was 
something else. Zclda could never have said “Lousy” to him the 
way Marcia did, without sounding as though she were consciously 
talking on his level. 

I must be dull-witted,** Marcia said. “Every piece I pick up 
always looks like the one I’m trying to find ” 

Jjtn patted her on rhe head. “You’re not dull-witted, aiintic^ 
justopnmistic. Well I’ll go up and shower. How soon’s dinner, 
mom'” 

“Do I ever know^ Wlun Rena sees fit to bring it on Three 
qunrteis of an hour An hour.” 

She v.ateji'il him go up the stairs with that easy, bounding 
grace that could never be imitated by anyone who was not young, 
aijid she thought how goixi it was that he had another year of col- 
leg€^ Rut such a short rime ago she had thought how good it 
was tliat he had lour \ears t(» go, then ihicc . . 

“Wliar's the matter, Halx'?” Tony asked. He still had his arm 
around her 

“Whv^ What should Ikt »he maiici 

“The w'ay >c»u were warrhing Jim.” 

“Oh. I dt>o’i knoy " She moved away from him an 1 took a 
cigarette hrim^the table next lo Marcia, l was think, .g hc*s 
changed this summer He ni’ver used^tr* say thing? In t 
‘Yoirrc not dullwuued, uisi upt^misru." That's rather clever” 

“Yes.” For some rcasoo Tony* did not sound pleased “People 
get clever around advertising igenciesi* He turned to Marcia. 
"Have you heard from Lex.^” 

"No,** sl>tf said. "I told him to call me if he needed moral sup- 
l>ort ^iVnot easy, at his age. to be waiting outside someone’s 
office wi|h his hat in his hand. Rut he hasn’t called, so maybe 
evervr1ui5?’s 

S^lda we(t qp with T>ny while he changed^. When tibey passed 
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Ann’s empty room, he asked where she was and Zclda told him 
she was out with Gerhjrdt< 

**Shc’s been seeing a lot erf him, hasn’t shc?’^ he said. “What 
happened to the other one? BilP” 

still comes arniiricl sometimes. I don't know why she 
bothers with him at all, when she has C5crhardr. US vx> Wd in 
a way that she’s going to college just now, when an attractive 
(x']) like this U utlcrestcd iti her.*' 

‘ Ann’s only a child. There will lx* lots of attractive boys ” 

"I don’t know. It isn’t the way it used to be. They <l<in*! 
play the field any more, ilow man) can you cover, when you 
take them one at a time^** 

Tony had his shirt off and w‘as k>okinp in the closet for h,s 
robe. “You don’t have to worry about Ann,” he said. “Sht ll 
be all right,” 

Whenever they talked al>t»ut Ann. it always en led hkc this 
With Tony saying that she would be -dl right He knew noihnig 
about It, really. He had no hlca w'lnt it was hkc lo be a giil u| 
seventeen at the beginning of a new love aflaiu Ai least if sRi 
had no other access to Aim’s ircict life, she had had, ihc e\(VTj 
cncc to imagine it. • 

“I don't think vhe’s h.ippyt* 7cldi sauk “I d'-n't think thimr* 
are gtnng well for her, \ou know, sW isn'r as siolid as v"?ii 
bcli'we.’ 

7\>ny came out of the Joscr vcithout his,irousc!s on, *h^' mK 
over his arm. *Wh.n rnak^-s vcm'^rhink 1 K I ievci-;h/si stolid 
. “You’rC' always so .'u**" shc'> to hr all ki'Iu*’ 

He laughed. “Thu’s a hnc commentary, that is The 
Shall inherit the earth " The lolx* on his arm was a brighi rcr! 
and-ycllow plaid Twemv vea*s ago he w(;uld n^ver have wriru 
a robe like rhar. “Did I cvei rrll >ou she wants to lx: a teacher: ’ 
“Who^” 

"Who! Who arc we lalkini; abour^ Ann, of couisc.'*^ 

“Noj” she*’u!d, “you ncser lold me that." Did rvccy^ile kntw 
more about he* children than sltr. dKP “How do, you 
“She s;^''d so once w'hcr wc twk a w^jJk t igcrhcr^ I wouldn't 
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put too much stock in it. Shell change her mind a dozen times ” 
He started for the bathroom and she followed him to the door. ' 
“Tony,i* she said, “Tony, is Jitn all right'* Do you think he’s 
getting over that girl^*” 

"Must we have ail this now— this — this C'hildrcn’s Hour — ^be- 
fore axktaiU?’’ 

“What other time is there ^ There are always people around, 
and when we come up at night weVc too tired.” 

“Yes” he said. “All right.” He smiled and kissed hci, though 
It did not seem an occasion for a kiss. “Jim’s oka> . 1 can t help 
thinking he was .i little relieved about the whole thing, once the 
firsi shock wore off. How could he have expected to gel married 
anyhow? He*s about as ready for marnage as Tmv rim.” 

“He always thinks he has to marry every girl he likes. 1 think 
It’s kind of sweet.” 

“Vv>, u is," Tony s id. “Yes. it is kind ot sweet.” 

“You know what I mean I realize it was hard on you,” she 
said. “Things don’t seem as bad between you two, though, as 
they did before A little itramed, maybe, thai’s all You haven't 
found our ya wh\ he acted like that toward you have you?” 

]iiu he was in the %hower, the water splatfmg against the plastic 
curtain, and he could not hear hei* 

She ^ar dawn on ihcthaise and lit a cigaicttc When the sum- 
mci was <ivcr and everything was normal again, :,he would 
really iia\e to ciu Jown on hci smoking It was gciMng so she 
svas haicUy cwi without a ugarntc in iki hand. , 

Only when would everything be iioi'^tl? She wn. nc: even 
sure what she meant by normal. PcopTo 'sere alwavs sayirQKihat 
these were not norma' times, Rui she did not think thevH^ew 
wAi they meant eilhet Whal were normal times ^ WhSi set* 
tiers were being scalped by Indians or women were dying in 
droves ol childbed fever and children oT diptheria or when 
wor!^icrs*spenr sixty hours a week at their ]obs^ 

Shel^pIXiSt'd wh..:l she rcallv meant was not sifmuch normal 
as seftl<iS. ^Aihcn things were sAtlcd, she would vUi down on her 
srpoking.^Tony, } w to cut down on n\y smokinc, so please 
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tell me whether you and Nancy Deliect have been carrying on an 
affair all these years. Please tell me whetltcr you and she have 
a son. It could just as well be you as Lex, couldn^t it?- Please 
let me know, so I can cut down on my smoking. 

He came out of the bathnx>m in his lobc, and she moved over 
so he could lie down on the chaise. He reached for her hand 
and closed his eyes and they stayed that way, not speaking. 

Stjppo&e she were to ask him now, quietly, as they sat here. 
However he answered, she. would know, in the first instant ot 
surprise. She would sec his eyes flash open and the color leave 
his (ace. For that instant he would be cx}>oscd and helpless, and 
mcc she had seen him that way, whatever hapjv'ne'l, nothing 
could l)e the same again. 

"We clinched the Ruundtrcc liquor account rodav," he said, 
with his eyes still closed. “1 believe you le loc>kmg at a successful 
man, Mrs. H." 

She smiled, “You haven’t iorgorten that.” 

"How could P” ' 

Thc> had been manied m April and at the eiul of August he 
had left his job with Farnham. C'ropsey .inij Wall and ofxrnrfi 
hisuw'O agenev There had Ik\vi «> much rnt-iv-y aujund, enough, 
It seemed, to nukr cveryl«H'l/ nch When Ton> his rhird 
new aceciurtt ;a less ihun 5i\ week*!, h« c.uno home with a-lwittic 
of champagne and announced, “1 Ixlsesr vouVe kxiking at a suc- 
cessful man, Mrs H *’ ‘I hat h,i * b(ui rarU' I'l O^toUr, 

‘ Do you rcmemtx*i the milk Uatlcs^ * she asket! burirnow. 

."Milk bottles • • 

"When wc didn’t hi\r *raifarc to gci to work. Don't vt-ii re 
m^ibcf? Thai man at the dairy— what was his uamc^‘* 

Tony‘scyes were ./pen nj^w, ‘(ireenbcig, ' }ic wkI "No, Cirecn 
stem. 1 rcmcndier. We'd try to act as if w« iust wjuned to get 
nd of the bottles, is !f gating the deposit back was mridcnia! " 

*T alw.ivs thought he knew, though. He treated us 

“Mavijc he #as lUst a gentle man. WVII" Tony said. sup- 
pose rd better get dressed and go^duwn anti make t^sic cAkr.nls.'* 
He sighcd.^'‘rd rathfj suy*hcrc alone with yflu." 



‘*rm glad. That’s a nice way to feel after all these years.” 

“Are you surprised?” 

“No,”' she said. “No, I’m not surprised.” 

Marribd love was not like anything else, she thought It was 
not meirly loving each other buf loving together —loving rhe two 
little rooms that were the first Halkday Advertising Agent-y, and 
Mr. Grcensccin, and the dogwotid tree on the terrace. No matter 
what violence might be done to your love for each other, these 
Iiives remained. 

“Mr, Grtenstein should stc us iV)W,” Tony said 

She watched him putting on his blue and tan Hawaiian print 
shirt and thought that now he and Jim would not look so much 
alike any more, because jim woic nothing but tee 'huts around 
the house in the summer, despite her objection that they looked 
like undcrw'cai 

J'nVs well >t the office,'* sht saul. “It seems I 

was wrong.” 

**l don’t know ” Tony biuslud Ins hair, arranging it caiefully 
so the thickei p<»rlions covered the thinner, “I don’t know 
whedur vou were wrc'iig or not” 

“What dt) you ^ 

“Let s not talk alxjiit it now. I^Lt’s go downstairs I could use 
a maitini ” 

Jiin, slic ilvoiighi. Iim and Ann and Mr Grcenstein apd the 
dogw'Ofxl tree. Hut no^ Nancy Dclk'tt’s son 

They *wert, all in the livtng rooni ..iter dinner hen Lex 
arrived. )ini was helping Maoia w'th.her jigsaw. ^ iz cV and 
Tons was trying to get WQXR on» the radio and Zeid i w'as 
emptying the ash lra\^ that Iftid got filled dining cocktaiU ^ld 
ihlit Rena always loigot to clear .*sv.i>. It was, she ihouglu after- 
wards, like a stage *sci, one of those Siavviug-ioom scenes when 
the cuitam’first w'cnt up and there was* a little small talk to 
estobhsk the characters and their relationships, but you still did 
not^toiow what thr play was all about— unless^ of course, you 
had^rcj^l thj reviews, m whicbcasc you had no - i^j^nsc coming. 
When Lix walk«J n, it was like lUe entrance ot tj|c star The 
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enure focus of the scene centered on himt and rhe tone of the 
play was set, 

Jjm sav^ him first. "Hey,” he said "it's Lex/* 

Marcia turned around dowly* '*Well. so n is. 7’hc n-uun of 
the nahve/’ She lcK>kcd up mto his fa<.e and then smiled at Jim, 
"Make some highliatls, yes^ It*s a long* dusty way fiom Wash 
ingtnn,” 

Lc'^ winked at fjm and patted the ti>p of Marcia's head. ’*Hi, 
every biHly.” 

"Have you eaten?” Zclda asked hitn, “Have you hail dinner^” 
And at almost the same time Tony said, "Why diijn't you let u<i 
know' what time you were corning^ Somebody c<iuld have met 
the rrarn ” 

He looked around at ilicm and grinned. The deep, hr joining 
tan ho had acquired over the sninmci had tailed considojai'r!* in 
Washington and there was a smudge iit on h»s collai, IL 
seemed to Zelda less indcstructihie, less u.ucjI ilian die had evu 
seen him 

hanks. 1 ate on the train and got *» ljB at ihc suii/m ” Hr 
sat down and twA th< drink Jini bnuigiu loin ui't 

wclciiininp the conquci »'g hiro, you know," hr snd. "I didu i 
get the jt»b. ' 

There was nothim: r«» sas* 7tKla ilioughl If you wen- tix> 
sympaihciir. von nnplird ih*yi someihing irretrievably tragic had 
happened It you shruju^d' u idl, sou .ippcarcil nor to c.jie Ytt 
soinclsodv had ‘'Omeihifig It was ineviuble that ic should 

be Jifn who would rutc ovtr the nuances 

"^hv fhr hell not'^” Ik .iskol 

All of rhvnu iruluding lx\, laughed. Zelda loukl noi have s*Ad 
whai she wja laughing at.' She woiiilcied whether the others 
knew. 

"I haven’t the Icasr idta" locx said. “They gave me <i Ifric 
double-talk and*eased me pitasnnrlv out.” He laughed “I 

wasn't re 4} sure, until I was in tlA* train corning baeje, tw J^iey 
had actually ^said nt).” 
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“Well,” Tony said. “All right. Let’s dunk to something. 
There must be something can dunk to.” 

Matcia lijftcd her glass and looked at I.,cx “Happy days,” she 
said. 

T hey all look a {cw self conscious gulps, and then Jim put 
dowrji his glass and said he guessed he would go out After a 
few minutes Lex said he thought he wouJJ wash up, and Marcia 
asked him if he was too tired to take her for a drive, because if 
he wasn’t she would change. He said he would be glad to take 
her for a drive, that he would sliowxr and dress and be ready 
in a ji/Iy. That was w'hai he said, “iri a jiffy.* It was the first 
time Zclda had ever heard him use a phrase that dated him like 
that. 

When (hey had all gone, Zclda emptied the ash trays again 
ainl itiok »hi glasses our til the kitchen. Tony had W’QXR on 
when she goi. back, and they sat and listened to a Mozart sym- 
pliunv Old) ‘iistericd‘* was not an accurate word for it. Nobody 
knew' italh lisiened U) music. One couple thc\ visifcd owned 
a*iin< collechnn >1 rccoriK, and alw^ays had a new one to play 
fiir iheir guests, ihc\ themselves talke** ihiough it all 

“IM like 10 lend him some moncyf’ Tori> said, "but u’s one of 
those things. 1 dfin’t w'ant to rub ft m. Besides, I don’t know 
what good It would do. \Vhat would happen w'hcn it was gone^ 

I can I keep gumg him liandouts ” 

'He must have soivcthing. After all, he worked to' ' ars.” 

Tony shRok head 'He hasn't much, not after hit last 
wife ol his. Maybe I can make a job (di’him. 1 don’t knuwv 
There ought to be soniclhing.” 

Shj wcjiidcrcd whether l^ex would take a lob like that Shi 
rcmemliercd wh.u he batksaid to her once about always wanting 
what I'onv ha^k Now that he had t*nded with none of u, wnth 
Tioihin^g, would he accept help fiom Tony^ Most men would 
not bv#r jv'ou could never tell about L-cx. 

The ncivs came on »he radio and they stoppeef tafking to hear 
It. Somc^jO^ had been shot down ovei liorea. The Republi- 
can? saul ihcfcDfmoJrais were corrupt air' dUfDemuciafc said .he 

t^OlJ 



Republicans were indifferent to the common man. The Giants 
wcic creeping up on the Dodgers for the National League 
pennant. 

Another voice, less crisp, more dulcet, suggested ilui rhe dnnk 
for after the concert was Culvcrton whisky, on the rocks or with 
soda or gingcralo. ''However you prefer it, vou will agree wnh 
the Lull of Culvenon, the man with the sling- there is no finer 
w'hisky.’* 

I'ony got up and snapped off the switch. “I don't like that 
announcer,” he said. “He sounds as if he*s never taken a dnnk 
in hia life.” 


Zelda never waned up for Ann, liccausc she had hated ii so wht n 
her mother w’aited up for hex. It had almost s|K;>ilcd her evenings, 
thinking of her mother sitting there alniu in the parlor in U. t 
wrapper, watching the cKxk ami listening for hn. Wh.tcsd 
leading her mother had done, she had done then, bin 
did not think ir could hast been much The on!v Zclda cvii 
lemcmlx'-cvi v'tmg in her hrnJ was ‘So Jhg/ hv I d.ia hVrlx'. 
hhc w.is jlwa',5 silting with her finger in i» when Zelda cam/ 
in, as if she intended gc>sng wiih it in a m/nutc*, as SAHiti jis she 
had found tun whs /a Ida was sti brer but .ihi r ?hr svhis[H*icfl 
dues she mvariahl> went straight upst.i‘.rs, iiptoeing stj js nt'l lo 
wake rhe oihcrs. , 

Zelda nude a point of not being in evidence hen* Ann came 
iiome, but it shf was'irt tied tK‘f«/re that, alrhoiigli she sianeunks 
dtiz*'d, she never really Qcpi until she heaid lici key. Sirue t^ei- 
Kardt had Ixen ct/ming aroumi, she had to restrain herscll *o 
keep from lunning our^ and asking Ann^ what had happen.-d. 
where they had gone, what he had said to her. SoiiKtimes, if she 
was careful not to Lsk, Ann wiaild drop a wi^rd or two the next* 
day. Zelda had to be grauful foi these crumbs. 

She had jiA^ gone to Ix-d the nigh? Lex came hack frt^ Wash- 
ington, whni Ann got in, a lirtlc aticr twelve ihi^iy fcel?la was 
disappoinicd. Twe^^e thirty w'as early for a Friday jight, iti^ou 
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were having an exciting time. She lay listening to the sounds 
in ihc next room the shoes dropping and the hangers sliding 
on the closet pole. Ann was trying to be quiets she was sure, 
but she still hail the heavy -handedness of adolescence. Sometimes 
she was lovely but sometimes ii was hard to understand what a 
boy like Gerhardt saw in her. There was so much Zelda could * 
ha\e told her about how to hold him, but you could not tell 
Ajui much. 

Zelda heard the bed ui the next room creak and the lamp snap 
oiT. Tony breathed quietly and evenly beside her. Outside a 
ihousaiul male crickets rubbed their wings together, setting up 
a I Lunur ihat kept city sisiiors awake, bur she did not hear it 
aiis more than she had once heard traffic in the X w York 
streets Another sound came through to her. She la\ without 
moving for a minute and then she got up. 1 cun*t stav here and 
iK'fhmg, siic ihouj^hr, while my child cries in the night. £vcn 
it she ijoesn'i w.ant me, I can’t tlo il 

^ She raised her hand to knock on Ann's door bur the gesture 
s^.nicJ artihcial and toolish and she ;usl went m and sal down 
on ihe bed Ann was Iviug <jn her stnm.ich wuh her face jii the 
pill<..v. She sfopped hn a Second ^nd Zelda saw her shouldeis 
leiiNt, hut sshen she realized that i'.clda was not going to say 
an> thing oi touch her, dTc went on erving 
Zelda waned It seemed a long time before the sobs began a 
dnrc,sc<nd<^ , 

“MimIici^’' A#m Sviid, \Mrh her face Mill in the pillow, 
cs, dear ' ’ 

*A'oii*ir going to hi dis?'ipnnued ” 

J don't warn to hear ii, Zelda Thtiught I don’t want to knovi^ 
'A^ni couU^n’t di^apjxjyit me,” she said. It sounded like a line 
from a pifpiilar song She had never ^clt more molhcrly. less 
•hersdf. hut 'Sic went on with it. “ Whale ver^happens, you’re my 
girl.” • 

Ann Polled over, liven in the dark, Zelda rouhWsce that her 
eyes \\\r#.svsqilen. She wondered why it was that a child's eyes 
ncvjcr got #tvollcn,with all' the crying thcv^did Oq^y a h* le 
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cwauflg 

. xk^’'<dc<d,ii^wkpi^ «ifi 

•wed fttk nuli^. He 

mid^T Ae tetclag 

didn’t went to l 
' ' 7 *^* nibjni': 
rtt be 

BMie?" 

**1 know wbaderful. and it nnV that I don’t 

tike hinv but t;«itfih-fin too young to be enjpged." 

We newer £ek ^rg^liim'tbb young tor anything^ Zelda thought. 
*I datin'^ went ybii'.to be engaged to him,” she laid. “Did you 
think 1 (fid? Ijoat wanted you to have a good time.” 

“IVn too yofing jor'him.” Aon sat up and hugged her knees 
with ha* arms. &lda Was almost afraid to move. She was afraid 


“U dMg why you think 
i^' jwa dbat waiu to- see him any 


tto if die did or said anything wrong, Am would stop and 
liever goon again. The trouUe was die vna^tm sure what would 
be wrong. ”1 may never get married at all.” Ann saidj . 

"Weil, tfaa^s ati right Nn one wiU make you.” 8|ie wanted 
a agaiett^ but she w without it Ann was always saying she 
sminwd teitmuA. ”1 underaSnd you'd like to be a teacher.” 

*)lor Ann's knees jaked down and die sat op stidty. "That 
was just a crazy idea I had,” she said more ^tdetiy^. Tm dl over 
that” 


.. There wes eottething heie, but Zelda was not going to ask 
it wast.die was oht going to spoil anything, if ^ could 
ii4p it *You11 find something else you wao^ to do»” she saiA 
"Theie's i^enty <d time.” 

, Ann p^^ind up her |iiwct agdn, "I thought you^d diiidc I was 
iiriay." Zelda r(bt knOw-wbediw die meant hecatne of Ger* 
bank or be c aus e ihr might netw want to |et manledS^BiB 
dkbT cati lonight did he?” she ad^ sudden, 

"Nfli.** 

‘.*t ]^nei|'he woo^any Afew a moii|ent sbf stsMU"! 
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*l<wly down ia the ' 

SheUf .tiJ^a,if*M„iderinj*i,^and 
dwo ad^^ta»bidbqy««anY<7” , 

'^verythiii^.gotiigtobe , . 

Ann did not iMwer. She jamuoi and tunied on her lide. As ' 
ZeUa gacM die door, the nuind^ "Don’t worry. Ill , . 

prabdily get married mac d^.^!‘ \ 

Zelda could not go back to bed. '9be npcnt downstairs and got 
henelf a giasi of milk from the refrigerator, something she had 
not done in thirty<years, and, sat in-i^ breakfast room sipfnng 
it slowly. It was cold and cleap>tastuig and she had die 
that she did not have often about anydiin^ that it was eaactly ■ 
right. thought of Ann and lot a moment the uridied Ann 
wae kvi’e ‘drinking milk with her, but she knew Ann was asleqi 
and then the knew that was exactfy light too. 

She was still sitting there, slowly sipping the last few drops, 
when she heard ^darda's car. They came in quietly, and the 
hoped they woidd'go straight upstairs, but m a moinent Marda 
tiptoed to the dbor and looked in. . 

"I.flMiiilght it might be you when I saw die light,” she said., 
”1 told Ln to go up.” She cam^in and sat down. Her dbeeks 
were flushed and heroes hacTthat wonderful aliVh look that 
made her teem beautiful. "What the hell ate yoii drinkidg?" 

Zelda laughed. She had nm wanted to see anyone. She had 
warned |p sit*here alone witli her glass of milk. But you tooM 
not stay in one moment; you always had to go on tt> tomeming 
else. She was glad, now, that Mard& was kre. 

”You look fine," she said. '^Vhat are you doing, thriving'^ia'' 
LA’s misfortune?” _ 

"Maybe ygu could put it that way.” Marcia lit a cigairette and 
gave one to Zdda. ”Lex and 1 are going \i) remarry.”' 

jh^sedned such an odd word for Maida'to use. Remarry, 
not know why, bik it seemed priiA sAd at the tame 
timd'alt^^ulgar. But ufliat Ilifineiiiee jdM it make what wnsd 
ikutod?, 
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“If ycnfye made your mind,” Zdda nid, “I euppoee 
nothing I can tay to itop you, Fd like m understand if, thougk * 
Without warning sbe.wes aa^: *7biow can he matey ypn turn 
when he hasn't anychio^ not «ma a igb?* 

Marcia smiled. “What else can he do? JNfs^nifie dean yrotk. 
He's tried it hefionv ap he know* dw dangers. And the pay b 
good. 

“That isn't foniiy,^< Them 'bwr nothing ZeMa could do about' 
her anger now. SM:|lbt up and bpgan walking back and forth. 
“It was bad eooqgih'heforeb bta at bast he waank going to have 
to five eS you coiy^tody. Kow he has nothing to offer you 
at alL 

“He has everything I wuntT Matda paused. “No, let's put it 
thu way. Ha Iw everything I'im ever likely to get* 

Zelda stood still. “1^ you know why ^ State Department 
woof have him ?“ 

ait down, 2Sei. Ye^ of course I know. 1 told you I talked 
to Faida Thayer." 

“And you don^ care?" 

“Because there's a rumor around thstt he fiaaa bastard son?" 

Zelda sat down dovdy. “$uhpoae it isn't a gpnor?" 

“Why,'* Marcia said. “shouuLl suppQsc that? The way -it 
sCftids, I dMk have to believe H. There are plenty of things 
dmut Wi I do have to belksce. Thu is one t can sk4>. The State 
Department can’t give hiin the benefit of di^doubt, but 1 

“But if' you knew it igm true— if he told you himsd^tm^ 
voii nwry hin* thtn?** 

:^«e. t wouldn't let it spoil my life," sbe said. “FU never be 
fow fgouj^ to ask him, though. Tbb yvay, 1 don't know whetktf 
Kancy IMlett hat an illqtitinimto son at alll of v^hcr somebody 
b.lusc ifireading amjf ruipo^ And if she bds, IMon't know 
drho Um!: father b Mid i dank hpau to eare.*’ 

Zdda was stge^ beM these wonb nfom, 
die knew fiut they wm aubyhmtiatty the wo ds ^ l^etold 
hend^ udif||out findiiw them ^viiidng. 
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“It ieatts 4 II WKM^** die said. yYon'xt «"afc«nfl coo many coni' 
Dttaniiiei/' 

*'l'he^ Mcutantmn am' full of jpeople who wont make com' 
promiaefc 1 |pve and I ond t rititod him*** the said. “I always 
have, But it wasn't enough. bVimver enough, % wanted him 
djlCerent. but om IW willing tn accqit him as he is.** 

"You mean just sit back and Jet him take, let him sponee, 
and fmiW' 

"Tliat'a not what I mean. Look» 2d, if Wm gcwg to keep 
this ttpt do you mind if I make m^nelf a, drink?” 

“We don't have to keep it up if you'd rather not.” 

Marcia lau|^d. "I bve you when you're all stid and priggish. 
It reminds me of the way you were when you first came to New 
York. Even then, it was a pose.” She went in to die bar and 
returned with a highbaH. The ice tray stuck as she took it out, 
end she swore at it until she got it loose. She put three cubes 
in her drink and came back to the table, ignoring the water that 
had splashed all over the floor. “There,” she said. “Thai's better.” 

The clock in the hall struck two. It was the same clock that 
had stood on the first landing b tjje Framington houseT and 
whenever it chimed aftef one qb4he gitjs had come in late at 
night, their mother would paus^ramatically in the middle of 
her lecture until it bad stoppedr In the Studio, they had some* 
times ulked like this all night. 

"You were telling me about accepting I.ex,” Zelda raid. 

'jjfcs. ^elb This time well be all right. Look, Zd. I'm a fat, 
middle-aged woman. Men like me all* right, but 'who ^uld 
want to marry me n6w any more ^cept a drunk like Willie 
Jaynor? Or Lex.” She did ndl sound pitiable. She sounded fine. 
Sik took a gulp of h^ drink and lit another dgarettt. IxX ia 
^Kt^pt in g me, toa fie knows everythmg about me imd it doesn't 
matter. 1 *l?»nk tbat'a the^mly way you cA really help anybody, 
wh^ yhu don’t resent onythbg they are. Because if you dti, th^ 
Itnov^it, and they iment you rij^t bade.” 

ZtWdifVnpt speak. She vvhs dupkb)g of Ann, and of some 
of the rags Anh had s^d. "I know yoy^think he'irwondesful, 
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but I c^V>rm top,youti|g,* md 1 tbcwii^ you*d Uiiok l.nvAt 
crazy” and ‘^ouli be disappokMed.” 

“Yes,” '2etda said. ”I see what you mean.” 

“0Q yop^ Well” Marcia looked at her and Jfaen down at 
her glass. ”Y«ki kiuw I'ae grown awfuUy loQldsd. Jim this aumf 
mer,” dte said. 

' 'V^t did Jim hai« tw.do wfth this? Zelda thoiq^ ”lt's obvi< 
oudy mutual,” she i^i^ ' 

.”He’s a go^ boy^MUtia repeated. "He'U make out all rij^ 
with Tony.” 

Tve never felt diai Hfsas the place for him.” 

”1 know you havea\ He knows it too. What’s the alternative, 
2kl? He's no RaynmndJhoewy. He's a boy who's good with his 
hands, but he can't mdce a Using with them—nnt the kind of 
livbg he’d want; not itt'the world he has grown up in. He’d 
never be happy.” 9ie .smiled at Zelda. “He’ll have to compro- * 
mise too.” 

"Have you told him this?" . . uclongeo u,*!... 

•T^c" Marcia said. "It isn’t /tether he felt •’ ■ *'»"*• Bmides, it 
isn’t from me he needs to ht^] . 


Marcia and Lex rushed their plans so that Ann would not have 
tomid iheir wedding. They were married on the terrace, with 
chrysanthemums Mooming in the background, a iew bountJie* 
fore she had to leave for freshman week at Radciillfe. 

Zelda thot/ght of the ffrCt time, in the chapel at City Hall,' wids 
a line 'of other couples waning ou^ide the door. She and Tony 
half been there then too. And now they were all here, and Aw 
and Jhn were here with them, and £r^ amupute she wonder 
how diey had all got.^ie, how it had all haMened. II it had 
not heed for Morgan Riley-* But there was nd use starting on 
tbajt. She taif^ as weU.say, if it had not beef foir Ptr^j^aon 
or dbtfigirkwiMJhKfild lib a. poached egg or dip Dc{»iret4[^-or 

7l«B(YPeHett- *>, , ^ ^ 

Abrwsitdh iby dfWatAfld.Marda and l^.ddle off iff 
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M^rcia’i car. They arould not tay where they were going, only 
that they would write poit-cardi. 

"They 'Injik. funny," Ann said. "Almost as if they were young." 

Two hours later, Ann was gone coo» on the train to Boston. 

"It tie^*t s^eiA fair," Zelda said in the car going home from 
GraQn CentraL "fust when children begin to be the most fun, 
dwy leave." It was not what ahe meant to say at all She did not 
mean fun. "It’s all over too quickly, before you have a chance—” 
But she did not'go on. Tliefe was no' use trying to put it into 
words. 

"I know," Tony said. Even he couldn’t know exactly. 

Jim said nothing. She had thou^ he would kid her. It was ^ 
the kind of'thing he usually kidded her r&out But he sat silendy 
in the back seat Zelda wondered whether he felt all right be- 
cause he Jiad.not even' wanted to drive, and he always wanted to 
drive. This was the first time he had been home since the night 
Lex came back from Washington. He had gone to see somebody 
iii||fiNew Jerse’ maybe he had 

caught something.! 

"Do yot^fecl well, Jim sne asi9pP^ 

"Sure," he said. “I’m fine.” 

“Well be aeeing you for coM^ next,” Tony said. “It’s 


going to be a pretty empty house.” 

Tony always sound^ unnatural latel^J when he talked m Jim, 
and sH||dviiays hbS^e feeling tllat Jim migiit not answei .(t alL 
He satf lomg now for a long time. 

"I guess I might as well tell you,” he sJd finally. “I guest this 
iii^Bood g time as any. I’m nat*going back to college.’ 

To% cleared his du^a “Why not, Jijp?" 

‘Tve been dqwn to see Wkk these past few days. I wanttd 
(V talk to him.” Zelda had bethink a minute to remember who 
Wkk t}u*"He’s at Cape.May, you know, in die Coast* Guard, 
fnd I wujsd to talk things over with him." * ^ 

What tMM^Zelda thought. things did he haw to go 
all the way dlKl loti^ieMay to talkol^er wish a boy sik could 
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banUjr matabt^ fiut'yi ymen mu iixm Mi^^badc 

seat 

“Ifs <Aaf tfaemTJhR’Miil' "ThejrV • bunch of taod^gaft,’' 

"Att r^ght tbqfVa • btedi m gcNad Tony aotuded 
better, impatient add Gbe^hiaHetf. **What are you tcyiog to/ay?" 

*1 eolistedl* “I leave next ireek * 

It was eottki not shift that quickly. Two hours 

ago she had beeit^lshaeM at her aitta^s wedding and then she 
bad been the a i b rii^ aending her youngest child otf to college 
and now she wi^ea|Mcted to be the mother sending her son of! 
to war. They weie.driTbg along the Hutchinson River Park* 
way, and nothing diaoged, not the toll gates nor the qieeding 
*eara nc^ the tlmdiety^just beginning to turn, yet nothing was 
at it had been. 

“Oh. Jiiii, Why?** ^ said. “Why didn’t you wait?" 

“There wasn't any use,” he said. “I guess I can't explain it I 
guess you wouldn't understand. But down there at Cape May I 
felt ri^. I don't know. As if 1 belonged there.*. 

^ »he wanted to ask him whether he felt wrong at home, but she 
did not ask him. want, to hear the answp. 

“All nght," Ton;^ saidT^ that's the wap you wanted it, all 
right. Tjwre's nothing mmwiao say.” 

“Don’t lie road.” 

“I’m not mad,” Tony said. “Neither of us is mad.” He took 
One hand off the wheel and put^t over Zeld^’b’^ the se|||beside 
him. “AfSon in the service. That’s nothing to be pild flRit” 

“Hearts and Bosyenb” )itn said, and latig^ied. “He»ts and 
.jkmers.” 

They drove along in silenee. If «nlv ^ hnd 1 m 4 n dtagfe to 
taDt tetfaun, Zdda ffiougdtt 9ut then tfak it probably 

iwniid have been too latcii twenty^fivt yeart|too> liiht.' Even dii» 
wtait bask to hfot:^ ftiky and the Studio ^ totobserjstange 
fom^te% li wtoanew timenow, JMi's ptot' touiyin what 
ihiily wU gpifg& hhnhK wotdd'have to findm liv- 

ingii. ' ^ 
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“Witt jDou let me otf at LHiby's?” be Mdd/^'She's having a pai^. 
ni get a li^ hAtne.’* 

' VnKff be had gonc^ Tpoy nid, "Pt^t worryt Babe. Eveiy- 
thing will^ all right” 


Irwai 'wfaa^ ihe had taid to Ann, and it wa* not ao. Eveiy> 
thiawwas never aU But tome thingt atwayt were^ and you 


made do vridi those.- 


“In the end it gets back to you an^ domn’t it?” he said. 
"After all the others have finished and gone, it gets back to you 


and me.” 

She did not know who he meant by dl'tbe others, who was 
included, but she knew this was true. In the end it got back 
to the two of them. 



